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LAI REN CE. 


Earl of RoCcHESTER; GCC. | 


E Authors of this Poem pre- 
e ent it humbly to your Lord- 
duip's Patronage, if you ſhall 
' _ think it worthy of that Ho- 
nour. It has already been a Confeſſor, 
and was almoſt made a Martyr for the 
Royal Cauſe, But having ſtood two 
Tryals from its Enemies, one before it 
was Acted, another in the Repreſenta- 
r K 3... na 


Ne Epiſtle aer. 5 


tion, and having been in both acquitted, 
*tis now to ſtand the publick Cenſure 
in the Reading : Where ſince, of Ne- 
ceſſity, it muſt have the ſame Ene- 
mies, we hope it may alſo find the 
ſame Friends; and therein we are ſe- 
cure, not only of the greater Number, 
but of the more Honeſt and Loyal Par- 
ty. We only expected bare Juſtice in 
the Permiſſion to have it Acted; and 
that we had, after a ſevere and long 
Dd. from an upright and 
knowing Judge, who having heard both 
5 Sides, and examin'd the Merits of the 
Cauſe, in a ſtrict Peruſal of the Play, 
gave Sentence for us, that it was nei- 
ther a Libel, nor a Parallel of parti- 
cular Perſons, In the Repreſentation 
it ſelf, it was perſecuted with ſo no- 
torious Malice by one Side, that it pro- 
cured us the Partiality of the other ; 
ſo that the Favour more than recom- 
pens d the Prejudice: And *tis happier 
to have been fav'd (if ſo we were) by 


— 


Mw The + Epiftle Dudes. . „ 
ted, the Indulgence of our good and faith - 
ful Fellow-Subjects, than by our own 
Deſerts ; becauſe thereby the Weakneſs 
of the Faction is diſcover'd, which i in 
us, at that Time, attack'd the Govern= 
ment; and ſtood combin'd, like the 
„Members of the Rebellious League, 
os againſt the Lawful Sovereign Autho- 
rity. To what Topick will they have 
ne Recourſe, when they are manifeſtly 
's i beaten from their chief Poſt, which 
d has always been Popularity, and Majo- 
2 rity of Voices? They will tell us, 
© That the Voices of a People are not to 
„be gather'd in a Play-houſe; and yet 
even there, the Enemies, as well as 


Friends have free Admiſſion; but 


while our Argument was ſerviceable 
co their Intereſts, they cou'd boaſt, that 
the Theaters were true Proteſtant, and 
came inſulting to the Plays, when 
their own Triumphs were repreſent- 
ed, But let them now aſſure them- 


lelves, that they can make che major 
K 4 Part 


17 he Eil Diiticatity. 


N Part of no Aſſembly, except it a of 2 
Meeting-Houſe. Their Tide of Popu- 
larity is ſpent, and the natural Cur- 
rent of Obedience is, in Spight of them, 
at laſt prevalent. In which, my. Lord, 
after the merciful Providence of God, 
che unſhaken Reſolution, and prudent ¶ to 


22 Carriage of the King, and the inviola- H NM 


chip, who are too juſt not to defire that 


ble Duty, and manifeſt Innocence of I B 
his Royal Highneſs, the prudent Ma- u 
nagement of the Miniſters is alſo moſt I © 
conſpicuous. I am not particular in I d 
this Commendation, becaufe I am un- a 
willing to raiſe Envy to your Lord- 


' Praiſe ſhou'd be communicated to o- 
hers, which was the common Endea- 
vour and Co-operation of all. Tis 
enough, my Lord, that your own Part 
was neither obſcure in it, nor unha- 
 2ardous. And if ever this excellent 
Government, ſo well eſtabliſhed by the 

_ Wiſdom of our Fore-fathers, and fo 
N maken by the Folly: of this 

| Age, 


E e Epi Dedicatry. 


0 mall recover its ancient Splen- 
dor, Poſterity cannot be fo ungrateful, 
as to forget thoſe, who in the worſt of 
Times, have ſtood undaunted by their 
King and Country, and for the Safe- 


guard of both, have expos'd themſelves | 


to the Malice of falſe Patriots, and the 


| Madneſs of an head-ſtrong Rabble. 


But fince this glorious Work is yet 
unfiniſh'd, and though we have Rea- 
ſon to hope well of the Succeſs, yet 


the Event depends on the unſearch- 
able Providence of Almighty God; tis 
no Time to raiſe Trophies, while the 


Victory! is in Diſpute: but every Man, 
by your Example, to contribute what 
is in his Power, to maintain fo juſt a 


Cauſe, on which depend the future 


Settlement and Proſperity of three Nati- 
ons. The Pilot's Prayer to Neptune 
was not amiſs in the middle of the 


Storm: Thou may'/? do with me, O Nep- 
tune, what thou pleaſeſt, but I will be 


2m to Hold faſt the Rudder. We are to 
K 5 truſt 


Te Bolli eee 


truſt firmly in the Deity, but ſo as not 
to forget, that he commonly works by | D 

ſecond Cauſes, and admits of our En- B. 

deavours with his Concurrence. For 
our own Parts, we are ſenſible, as we le 
ought, how little we can contribute C 
with our weak Aſſiſtance. The moſt A 

wee can boaſt of, is, that we are not ſo 5 
inconſiderable, as to want Enemies, 8 

whom we have rais'd to our ſelves on 
no other Account, than that we are not 
of their Number: And ſince that's F 
their Quarrel, they ſhall have daily WW 1 
Occaſion to hate us more. Tis not, J 
( 

{ 

( 


my Lord, that any Man delights to ſee 
. himſelf paſquin'd and affronted by their 
inveterate Scriblers; but on the other 
Side, it ought to be our Glory, that 
_ themſelves believe not of us what they 
write. Reaſonable Men are well ſatiſ- 
| fy'd, for whoſe Sakes the Venom of 
l their Party is ſhed on us, becauſe they 
« ſee, that at the ſame Time, our Adver- 
ſaries ſpare not thoſe to whom they 
owe 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


owe Allegiance and Veneration. Their 
Deſpair bins Pans. em to break thoſe 
Bonds; and tis obſervable, that the 5 
lower they are driven, the more vio- 
lently they write: As Lucifer and his 
Companions were only proud, when 
Angels, but grew malicious, when De- 


vils. Let them rail, ſince tis the only 
Solace of their Miſeries, and the only 
Revenge, which we hope they now can 
take. The greateſt, and the beſt of Men 
are above their Reach; and for our 
Meanneſs, though they aſſault us like 
Foot-Pads in the dark, their Blows have 
done us little Harm; we yet live to juſ- 


_ tify our ſelves in open Day, to vindi- 
' Cate our Loyalty to the Government, 


and to aſſure your Lordſhip, with all 
Submiſſion and Sincerity, that we are 
Nur LORDSHIP's 
* moſt Obedient, 
Faithful Servants, 


JoHN DRVYDEN. 
NAr. LEE. 


PR OL 0 0 — 
Written by Mr DRYDEN, 
Spoken by Mr. Smith. 5 


. 4)” R Play's a Parallel: the Holy League 

| Begot our Cov nant : Guiſards got the Whigg: 

N bate' er our hot-brain'd Sheriffs did advance, wy 
Mas, like our Faſhions, firft produc d in France: 

And, when worn out, well ſcourg's, and baniſs d 2 

Cent over, like their godly Beggars, here. 

Lou d the fame T; rick, twice play'd, our Nation gull ? 
Jt looks as if the Devil avere grown dull; 

Or fſerv'd us up, iu Scorn, his broken Meat, 

And thought ave were not worth à better Cheat. 

Ve Fallen. Cov'nant, one awor'd think in Reaſon, 

Had giv'n us all our Bellies full of Treaſon : 

And yet the Name but chang'd, our nafly Nation 

| Chews its own Excrements, th Aſſociation, 

lis true, awe hawye not learn'd their pois ning Way, 
For that's a Mode but newly come in Play; 
Befides, your Drug's uncertain to prevail, © 

But your True Proteſtant can never fail 

With that compendiaus Iuſirument, a Flail. 

Go on ; and bite ea n though the Hook lies bare; 
Noice in one Age expel the Lewful Heir: 


One 


PROLOGUE. 


| Once more | decide Religion by the Sword: 
And purchaſe for us @ new Gran Lord; 
| Pray for your King; but yet your Purſes ſpare; 
Male him not Tawo Pence richer by your Prayer. 
To. ſhow you love him much, chaſlize him more 3 
And make him very great, and very poor. 
5 Puſh him to Wars, but ill na Pence advance; 3 
L.et him loſe England, to recover France, 
Cry Freedom up with popular noify Votes : 
And get enough to cut each others Throats. 
| Lop all the Rights that fence your Monarch's Thrans « 
For fear of too much Pow'r, pray leave him none. - 
A Noiſe bas made of Arbitrary Sway ; 
But, in Revenge, you Whiggs Have found a Way, 
An Arbitrary Duty now to pay. 
Let his own Servants turn to ſave their Stake 3 
Slean from his Plenty, and his Wants a, 
But let ſome Judas nean bis Perſon ſlay, 
Jo frenallow the laſt Sop, and then betray, 
Make London independant of the Crown ; 
A Realm apart; the Kingdom of the Town. 
Let Tgneramus Juries find no Traytors ; 
5 And Ignoramus Poets ſcribble Satyrs, 
| And that your Meaning none may fail to ſcan, 
Do, what in Coffee-houſes you began, | 
Pull down the Maſier, and ſet up the Man. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


The King "Ir, Keke, Z 
Duke of Gu 158, MI. Betterton, 


in Duke of Mayenne, Mr. Fevon. 
| | GRILLON, 2 Mr. Smith. 
1 The Cardinal of Guis x, Mr. Viliſbyre. | 
Arch-Bifhop of Lyons, Mr. Perin. 
Arrnonso Cone, Mr. Monfore. T2. 
Po LIx. . Mr. Bowman. 
AUMAL E, | | ©: hi; Cory. 
Buss v, 85 Mr. Saunders. 
The Curate of St. EusTacs, Mr. Underhil. 
c Mr. Percival. 
MELANAx, a Spirit, | Mr. Gilhw. 
Two Sherifts, , Bright and Samford, 


Citizens and Rabble, c. 


WO ME N. 


Queen Mother, | Lady Sag, 
MARMOUTIERE, _ Mrs. Barry. 


SCENE, PARIS. 


- » 
— —— eat — — F % ͥũ ͤ ͤ-!-W ²ͥ ̃ bwl —¼t]. P., Ty 
— - 8 * 


— — — Ry 
— ——— ee —— _ 7 — — -- 3 Y - ö 
p — 2 — 
3 


AT 
| 7 
SY LEE, AY 


4 U * 
IN 8 
MW} ; 
14/11 mm 


r 
70-41 F 
Ag Fx Y : 1 
, 8 / 
, — — ar; 
8 — E 


» a 


U 
WINS 2 
Fl 5 J of 1 


* 
»D 
9 
da, 


7 
V 
. 
= 
65 
2 


. 
2 


19 41 


— A 4 
1 <0 NN 8 A 174 
* - \ 1 
— — 4 + N 4 * . 
— * F 1 / © : 4 g ' Wh 0 
— 1 * * of * . . 7 1 4 
* "4 { 6, þ 1 Nv wy 's/ 
| Wy S Aa 7 * Pa _ e 
| + S 1 : « 15 ** 3 
% 
[ 0 


4 ren 
The Council of Sixteen ſeated: An empty Chair 
Prepar'd for the Duke of Guile, 


Buss Y andPOLIN Two of the Sixteen, 


Buss v. 


ee 
S 
12 


Ights there! more Lights! What, burn 

N the Tapers dim, | 

When glorious Gui/e, the Moſes, Gideon, 
A The Saviour of the Nation, makes Ap- 

WG proach ? 3 

fore are we met; the whole Sixteen, 


Enter 
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252 E Dor 76 88 · 9E. 
Ss Enter Curate of St. Euſtace. a 
5 uf. The Curate of St. Euflace comes at laſt; 14 
But, Father, why ſo late? | . 
Cur. I have been taking Godly Pains to ſatisfy ſome 
Scruples rais'd amongſt weak Brothers of our bd 
that were ſtaggering in the Cauſe, _ 
Pol. What cou d they find Yobjet? | 
CTur. They thought, to arm againſt theKing wasTreaſon. 
Buß. I hope you ſet em right? 
Cur. Yes; and for Anſwer, I 2 5 'd this Book. 
A Calviniff Miniſter of Orleans . 
Writ this, to juſtify the Admiral 
For taking Arms againſt the King deceas'd 
Wherein he proves, that irreligivus Kings 
May juſtly be depos'd, and put ta Death, 
Buff. To borrow Arguments from Heretick Books 
| Methinks was not ſo prudent. 
Cur. Yes: from the Devil, if it would help our r Cauſe. 
The Author was indeed a Heretick : 
The Matter of the Book is good and pious. 
Pol. But one prime aride of our holy League, 
Is to preſerve the King, his Power and Perſon. 
Cur. That muſt be ſaid, you know, for Doane 1 ; | 
A pretty Blind to make the Shoot ſecure. ; 
Buß. But did the primitive Chriſtians e'er rebel, 5 


When under Heathen Lords ? I hope they did. 


Cur. No fure, they did not; for they had not Pow” r; . 
The Confcience of a People is their Power. 
Pol. Well; the next Article in our Solemn Covenant 
Has clear'd the Point a ; 
Buff. What ist ? I ſhould be glad to find the King 
No fafer than needs muſt. 
Pol. That in Caſe of Oppoſition from any Perſon 
Whatloever — - 
- Cur. That's well, that's well; then the King i is not 
excepted, if he oppoſe us | 
_ Pol. We are oblig'd to joyn as one, to puniſh 
All, who attempt to hinder or diſturb us. 
Buff, "Tis a plain Caſe; the King's included in the Pu- 
In Caſe he rebel againſt the People. [niſhment, 
Pol. 


me 
Ys 


n. 


it 


we Donn of Gu 158. „ 
PU. But how can he rebel? „ 
Cur. I'll make it out: Rebellion is an Inſurrection a- 
gainſt the Government; but they that have the Power 
are actually the Gevernment: Therefore, if the — 
bare the Power, the Rebellion is in the King. 
Ba. A moſt convincing Argument for Faction. 
Cur. For Arming, if you pleaſe ; but not for Faction. d 


For ſtill the Faction is the feweſt Number; 


So, what they call the Lawful Government, | 
Is now the Faction; for the moſt are ours. 
Pol. Since we are prov'd to be above the King; 1 


wou' d gladly underſtand whom we are to obey ; or, 


whether we are to be all Kin ngs together? 
Cur. Are you a Member of the League, and aſk that 


| Queſtion ? There's an Article, that, I may fay, is as ne- 


ceſſary as any in the Creed: namely, that we, the ſaid 
Aſſociates, are ſworn to yield ready Obedience, and 


faithful Service to that Head which ſhall be deputed. 


Buß. Tis moſt manifeſt, that, by Virtue of our Oath, 
we are all Subjects to the Duke of Guiſe. The King's 
an Officer that has betray'd his Truſt; and therefore we 
have turn'd him out of Service. 

One. Agreed, agreed. 


Enter the Duke of Guile, Cardinal of Guile, Aumale : : 


Torches before them. The Duke takes the Chair. 
Bufſ. Your Highneſs enters in a lucky Hour; 


Th unanimous Vote you heard, confirms your Choice, 


As Head of Paris, and the Holy League. 
Card. I ſay Amen to that. 
Pol. You are our Champion, Buelxler ef our Faith. 
Card. The King, like Saul, is Heav'n's repented 
Vou his anointed one, on better Thought. [ Choice; 
Gui. Tm what you pleaſe to call me : any ting, 
Lieutenant General, Chief, or Conſtable, 
Good decent Names, that only mean your Slave. 
Biß. You chas'd the Ger maus hence, exibd Nawarre; 


And reſcu d France from Hereticks and Strangers. 


Aum. What he, and all of us have done, is Known. | 
What' $ our Reward ? Our Offices are loſt, - 
85 um d out, like labour'd Oxen after Harveſt, - 
2 


234 The Du KR of GUIs. 
To the bare Commons of the wither'd Field. H 
Buff. Our Charters will go next: Becauſe we Sherif In 
55 "Permit no Juſtice to be done on thoſe. W 
The Court calls Rebels, but we call them Saints. | Hi 
Gui. Yes3 we are all involv'd, as Heads, or Parties: 
Dipt i in the noiſy Crime of State, call'd Treaſon : 
. And Traytors we muſt be, to King, or . 
Buß. Why then my Choice 1s — 
Pol. And mine 
Omn. And all. 
Card. Heav'n is it falf Head of the 9 Lins. 
And all the Saints are Cov'nanters, and en. 
Cui. Wat ſay you, Curate? =, 
Cur. I hope well, my Lord. 
Card. That is, he hopes you mean to make * Abbot 
And he deſerves your Care of his Preferment. 
For all his Prayers are Curſes on the Goverment, 
And all his Sermons Libels on the King. 8 
In ſhort, a pious, hearty, factious Prieſt. TFortanes: ? 

Sui. All chat are here, my Friends, ſhall ſhare my 

There's Spoil, Preferments, Wealth enough i in France, 

Tis but — and have: The Span; King .. - 

Conſigns me Fifty Thouſand Crowns a Week 5 | 

Jo raiſe, and to foment a Civil War. | 

Tis true, a Penſion from a Foreign Prince, 

Sounds Treaſon in the Letter of the Law, 

N But good Intentions juſtify the Deed. 
Cur. Heav'n's good; the Cauſe i is good; the Money” J 
No Matter whence it comes. {good ; 

Buff. Our City-Bands are twenty thouſand ftrong ; 

Well-diſciplin d, well-arm'd, well-ſeaſon'd Traytors, 

'Thick-rinded Heads, that. leave no Room for Kernel ; 

© Shop-Conſciences, of Proof againſt an Oath, 

; Preacli'd up, and ready tin'd for a Rebellion. 

Gui. Why then the noble Plot is fit for Birth : _ 

And labouring France cries out for Midwife Hands. 

We miſs'd ſurprizing of the King at Blois, 

When laſt the States were held; twas Over. ſight: 

Beware we make not ſuch another Blot. 

Sn; This _ Time of Leut we have him ſure ; 5 
& 


if: 


8 £ 
90 a 


ws 


He ; goes. unguarded, mix'd with whipping Fr ryars, 
In that Proceſſion, he's more fit for Heav'n: 
What hinders us to ſe ie the Royal Penitent, 


And cloſe him in a Cloyſter ? 


Cur. Or diſpatch him: 1 love to make all favs; 
| Gui. No; guard him ſafe; 


Thin Diet will do well; *twill ſtarve him into Reaſon, : 


„Till he exclude his Brother of Nawarre, 


And graft Succeſſion on a worthier Choice. 
To favour this, five hundred Men in Arms 
Shall ſtand prepar'd, to enter at your Call; TS 
And ſpeed the Work : St. Martin's Gate was m'd: 
But the Sheriff Conty, who mand chat wk 
Refus'd me Paſſage there. | 


Bu. I know that Conty + 
A ſniveling, conſcientious, loyal Rogue: 
He'll peach, and ruin all. 
Card. Give-out he's arbitrary ; a Navarrift þ 
A Heretick; diſcredit him betimes ; - 
And make his Witneſs void. 
Cur. I'll ſwear him guilty. bg 
I ſwallow Oaths as caſy as Srap-Dragon, 
Mock-Fire that never burns. 


Gui. Then Buſſj, be't your Care t admit my Troops, ; 


At Port St. Honore: [ Riſes. ] Night wears apace, 
And Day-light muſt not peep on dark Defigns. 
I will my fe „eff to Court: pay formal Duty ; 
Take Leave ; and to my Government retire : 
Impatient to be ſoon recall'd ; to ſee 


The FROG, umprilon'd, and the Nation fre. 
[ Exeunt all but Guile, 


Enter Malicorn ſolus. 
Mal. Each diſmal Minute when I call to Mind 
The Promiſe, that I made the Prince of Hell, 
In one and twenty Years to be his Slave, 
Of which, near twelve are gone, my Soul runs back, 
The Wards of Reaſon rowl into their Spring. 


O horrid Thought! but one and Twenty Years, 


And twelve near paſt, then to be ſteep'd in Fire, 
Daſt'd againſt Rocks, or ſnatch'd from molten Lead, 


5 Reeking, 
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Recking; and dropping, piece-meal born by Winds, | 
And quench ten thouſand Fathom in the Deep! 
But hark! he comes, tee there, my Blood ſtands Rill, 
* at the 2 
: My Spirits ſtart an End for Guiſe s Fate. 
5 A Devil riſes. 
Mal. What Counſel does the Fate of Guife require? ? 
Dev. Remember, with his Prince there's no Delay, 
But, the Sword drawn, to fling the Sheath away; 3 
Let not the Fear of Hell his Spirit grieve, 
The Tomb is ſtill, whatever Fools believe? 
Laugh at the Tales which wither'd Sages bring, { 


Proverbs and Morals, let the waxen King 
That rules the Hive, be born without a Sting; 
Let Gui/e by Blood reſolve to mount to Pow r, 
And he is great as Mecca's Emperour 3 
He comes, bid him not ſtand on Altar-Vows, 2% 
But then ftrike deepeſt, when he loweſt bows ; 
Tell him, Fate's aw'd when an Uſurper ſprings, 
And joyns to crowd out juſt indulgent Kings. [Yanybes. 
Enter the Duke of Guile, ' and Duke ” Mayenne. 
May. All Offices and Dignities he gives 5 
5 To your profeſt and moſt inveterate Foes; = 
But if he were inclin'd, as we could wiſh him, 
There is a Lady-Regent at his Kar, EE 
That never pardons. : 
Gui. Poyſon on her Name! 
oy Take my. Hand on't, that Cormorant Dowager 
Will never reſt, till ſhe has all our Heads þ 
| = In her Lap. I was at Bayox with her, 
When ſhe, the King, and griſſy 4 Alva met; 
i Mlethinks I ſee her ftening now before me, 
Marking the very Motion of his Beard, 
His op'ning Noſtrils, and his droppi Lids, 
I hear him croak too to the gaping : ouncil 3 
Fiſh for the great Fiſh, take no Care for Frogs, 
Cut off the Poppy- heads, Sir; Madam, charm 
The Winds but faſt, the Billows will be fall. 
I May. But Sir, how comes it you ſhouldbe thus warm, 
1 Still puſhing Counſels when among your Friends; _ 


Yet at the Court cautious, and cold as Age, 

Your Voice, your Eyes, * Men to different, 

You ſeem to me two Men? : | 
Gui. The Reaſon's plain, | 

Het with my Friends, becauſe the Queſtion giv" ty. 

I ſtart the Judgment right, where others drag. 


This is th* Effect of equal Elements, | 
And Atoms juſtly pois d; nor ſhould yeu wonder 


More at the Strength of Body than of Mind; 

Tis equally the ſame to ſee me plunge 

Headlong into the Seine all over arm'd, 

And plow againſt the Torrent to my Point, 

As *twas to hear my Judgment on the Germans; 

This to another Man wou'd be a Brag, 

Or at the Court among my Enemies, 

To be, as I am here, quite off my Guard, 

Would make me ſuch another 2 as Grillun, 

A blunt, hot, honeſt, downright, valiant Fool, 
May. Yet this you "muſt iow a Failure in you, 

You love his Niece ; and to a Politician 


All Pafſion's Bane, but Love directly Death. _ 
Sui. Falſe, falſe my Mayen, thou'rt but half Ga:/e again. 


Were ſhe not ſuch a wond' rous Compoſition, 
A Soul, fo fluſh'd as mine is with Ambition, 
Sagacious and ſo nice, muſt have diſdain'd her: 


But ſhe was made when Nature was in Humour, 


As if a Grillon got her on the Queen, 

Where all the honeſt Atoms fought their Ways 
Took a full Tincture of the Mother's Wit, 

But left the Dregs of Wickedneſs behind. 


May. Have you not told her what we have in Hand? 


Gui. My utmoſt Aim has been to hide it from her, 
But there I'm ſhort ; by the long Chain of Cauſes: 
She- has ſcann'd it, juſt as\if ſhe * my Soul ; 

And though I flew about with Circumſtances, 
Denials, Gaths, Improbabilities; 

Yet through the Hiſtories of our Lives, ſhe look d, 
dhe ſaw, ſhe overcame. 

May. Why then, we're all undone. 

Cui, 2 you err. 


- 
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Chaſte as ſhe is, ſhe wou'd as ſoon give up 
Her Honour, as betray me to the King ; 


I tell thee, ſhe's the Character of Heavn; 
Such an habitual over-W omanly Goodneſs, 


ll She dazzles, walks meer Angel upon Earth. 


But fee, ſhe comes, call the Cardinal Gwi/e, 
While Malicorn attends for ſome Diſpatches, 
d Before I take my Farewel of the Court. 
Enter Manmantiere. 5 

1 Ah Cuiſe, you are e undane! 
Cui. How, Madam? | 
Mar: Lo, - 
Beyond the Poſſibility if Hope 


Deſpair, and die. 


Gui. You W deeply, n e = 
And ſhould this come from any Mouth but yours, | 
My Smile ſhould anſwer how the Ruin wan me. 


Mar. Why do you leave the Court? 
Gui. The Court leaves me. 


Mar. Were there no more, but Weartnals of State, 


Or cou'd you, like great Scipio, retire, _ 
Call Newt ungratefu ful, and fit down with that ; 
Such inward Gallantry would gain you more 
Than all the ſullied Conqueſts you can boaſt 3 
But Oh, you want that Roman Maſtery ; 
. You have too much of the tumultuous Times, 
And I muſt mourn the Fate of your Ambition, 
Gui. Becauſe the King diſdains my Services, 
_ Muſt I not let him know I dare be gone? 
What, when J feel his Council on my Neck, 
Shall 1 not caſt him backward if I can; 
And at his Feet make known their Villainy ? 


Mar. No, Guiſe, not at his Feet, but on his Head; 


For there you ſtrike. 
_ Gui. Madam, you wrong me now: 
For ftill whate'er ſhall come in Fortunes Whirl, 
His Perſon muſt be ſafe. — 

Mar. I cannot think it. 
However, your laſt Words canfeſs too - as; 
Confels | ! what need I urge that Evideace, 


li 
I 
T 
| 
h 


When 


When every Hour I ſee you court the Crowd, 
When with the Shouts of the rebellious Rabble, 
I ſee you born on Shoulders to Cabals 
Where, with the Traiterous Council of Sixteen, 
| You fit, and plot the Reyal Henry's Death; 
| Cloud the Majeftick Name with Fumes of Wine, 
& Infamous Scrowls, and treaſonable Verſe 
| While, on the other Side, the Nameof Guz/e, 

By the whole Kennel of the Slaves, is rung. 
Pamphleteers, Ballad-mongers ſing your Ruin, 
While all the Vermin of the vile Pariſians 
Toſs up their greaſie Caps where-e'er you paſs, 
And hurl your dirty Glories in your Face. 
e 
Mar. By Heav'n, I'd earth my ſelf, 
Rather than live to act ſuch black Ambition: 
{ But, Sir, you ſeek it with your Smiles and Bows, 
This Side and that Side congeing to the Croud. 
You have your Writers too, that cant your Battles, 
That ſtyle you, the New Dawid, Second Moſes, 
Prop of the Church, Deliverer of the People. 


Thus from the City, as from the Heart, they ſpread. 


Thro' all the Provinces, alarm the Countries, 


Where they run forth in Heaps, bellowing your Wonders. 


Then cry, the King, the King's a Hugonot, - 

And, Spight of us, will have Navarre ſucceed, 
Spight of the Laws, and Spight of our Religion 
But we will pull 'em down, | = with 'em, down. 


Gui. Ha, Madam! Why this Poſture? 
Mar. Hear me, Sir: 
For, if *tis poſſible, my Lord, I'll move you. 
Look back, return, implore tke Royal Mercy, 
Ere tis too late, I beg you by theſe Tears, 
Theſe Sighs, and by th' ambitious Love you bear me; 
By all the Wounds of your poor groaning Country, 
That bleeds to Death. O ſeek the beſt of Kings, 
Kneel, fling your ſtubborn Body at his Feet: 
Your Pardon fhall be ſign'd, your Country fav'd, 
Virgins and Matrons all ſhall fing your Fame, And 
n 


„ 


[ Kneels, 
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And every Babe ſhall bleſs the Guije's Name. = 


Sui. O riſe, thou Image of the Deit j ( 
Vou ſhall prevail, I will To c 7 
You've broke the very Gall of my An bitiors 55 Zut 
And all my Powers now float in Peace again. _ PII 
Be fatisfy'd that I will ſee the King, „ 
| Kneel to him, ere Ij Journey to cha . ( 
And beg a kind Farewel. — 
Mar. No, no, my t Abl 
I fee through that, you but RY Ges Ce 2 
To muſter all the Forces that you can, 
And then rejoyn the Council of Sixteen. 2g E, 
You muſt not go. 5 Ha 
Gui. All the Heads of the League But 
Expect me, and I have engag'd my Honour. To 


Mar. Would all thoſe Heads were off, ſo yours were 0 
Once more, O Guiſe, the weeping Marmouttre "aye 6 


Entreats you, do not go. Ls | By 
Gui. Is't poſſible | I'll 
That Guiſe thould ſay, in this he muſt refuſe you 7 My 

Mar. Go then, my Lord. I late receiv'd a Letter 0 
From one at Court, who tells me, the King loves me: G 


Read it, there is no more than what you hear. 
I've Jewels offer'd too, perhaps may take em: 
And if you go from Paris, I'll to Court. 

Gui. But, Madam, I have often heard you a; ; 
You lov'd not Courts. 

Mar. Perhaps F've chang'd my Mind: 
Nothing as yet could draw me, but a King., 
And ſuch a King, ſo good, ſo juſt, ſo great, 
That at his Birth the heavenly Council paus'd, 
And then, at laſt, cry'd out, This is a Man. 

Gus. Come, tis but Counterfeit ; vou dare not go; 

Mar. Go to your Government, and try. 

Gai. I will. 

Mar. Then I'll to Court, nay, to the King. 

Gui. By Heaven 
I ſwear you cannot, ſhall not, dare not ſee him. 

Mar. By Heaven I can, I dare, nay, and I will: 
And Cw but your Stay ſhall hinder me; 


For 


r 7 * 4 - 
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For now, methinks, I long for't. 

Err 
Mar. I'll give you yet a little Time to think: 

But if I hear you go to take your Leave, 


Gui. Furies and Hell ! She does but tr 


nis is the Mother-Queen and Efpernon, 
MW Abbot Delbene, Alphonſo Corſo too, 
All packt to plot, and turn me into Madneſs, 


[ Reading the Letter. 


Enter Cardinal Guiſe, Duke of Mayenne, Malicorn, &c. 


Ha! can it be! Madam, the King loves ou. [ Reads. 


But Vengeance I will have; to Pieces, thus, 


rs Card. Speak lower. 
d: ' Gui. No; CA DO OE | 
By all the Torments ef this galling Paſſion, 
ll hollow the Revenge I vow, ſo loud, 
My Father's Ghoſt ſhall hear me up to Heaven. 
Card. Contain your ſelf : this Outrage will undo us. 


To Pieces with em all. Tears the Letter. 


le: Gai. All things are ripe, and Love new points their 


Ruin. 


I ee, by each Man's laying of his Hand 
Upon his Sword, you ſwear the like Revenge. 
For me, I wiſh that mine may both rot off ——— 
Card. No more. „ 

May. The Council of Sixteen attend yau. 

Gui. Igo —— That Vermin may devour my Limbs, 
at I may die, like the late puling Francis, 


0 Under the Barber's Hands, Impoſthumes choak me, 
If while alive I ceaſe to chew their Ruin; 
phon ſo Corſo, Grillen, Prieſt, together. | 

o hang em in Effigie, nay, ta tread,  _ 
Drag, ſtamp, and grind 'em, after they are dead. 
ö 8 [ Excunt, 


Pan You. V. 3 5 8 5 e 


Wie Durmof Gursn, tear | 


Pl meet you there, before the Throne Pl ſtand, | SED | 
Nay, you ſhall ſee me kneel, and kiſs his Hand. [ Exit. 
me: Ha! 


Ha! my good Lords, what if the murd'rin g Council 8 
Were in our Power, ſhould they eſcape our Juſtice? 


— 


„ "ianad Py. band. Boe. bo gels 


Qu. M. P mark the Form of the Conſpiracy ; 
I ie gives it out, he journeys to Champagu, 
But lurks indeed at Lagny, hard by Pari, 
Where every Hour he hears and gives Inſtructions. 

Mean- time the Council of Sixteen aſſure him, _ 

They have Twenty Thouſand Citizens in Arms, 

Is it not ſo, Palin? Ty Wh Fs 

RE , d nl 

And if the King doubts the Diſcovery, 

Send me to the Baſtile till all be proved.  Fhim, 
24. M. Call Col. Grills», the King would ſpeak with 
Ab. Was ever Age like this? [ Exit Polin. 

Ou, , 15 bane -- V 

Beſide, the whole Proceeding is ſo like 1 * 

The hair-brain'd Rout, I gueſs'd as much before. A 
Know then, it is reſolv'd, to ſeize the King, | 80 
When next he goes in penitential Weeds 

Among the Fryars, without his uſual Guards; ” 
Then under Shew of popular Seditiom, ß, Bi 
For Safety, ſhut him in a Monaſtery, _ 4 

And ſacrifice his Favourites to their Rage. W 

Ab. When is this Council to be held again? Sh 
Ju. M. Immediately upon the Duke's Departure. TH 
Ab. Why ſends not then the King ſufficient Guards, I. 


PL 


'To ſeize the Fiends, and hew em into Pieces? 7 
Qu. M. Tis in Appearance eaſie, but th' Effect A 
Moſt hazardous; for ſtraight upon th' Alarm, = 
The City would be ſure to be in Arms: | ww 
Therefore to undertake, and not to compaſs, Hi 
Mere to come off with Ruin and Diſhonour. 85 'T} 
You know th' 1taliax Proverb, Biſagna Coprierfi: Ce 


- He that will venture on a Hornets Neſt, _ 
Should arm his Head, and buckler well his Brea ſt. 4 


THe 


um, 
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Ab. 


th, But wherefore ſeems the King ſo unreſoly'd ? 


Qa. M. I brought Polin, and made the Demonſtration 1 
Told him, Neceſfity cry'd out, to take | 


A Reſolution to preſerve his Life, 8 
And look on Gui/e, as a reclaimleſs Rebel. 
But thro' the nataral Sweetneſs of his Temper, | 
And dangerous Mercy, coldly he reply'd, 
4 85 I will confider what you fay. 

Ab. Yet after all, could we but fix him. 

22. M. Right. | 
The Buſineſs were more os fas this Delays 
For nobleſt Natures, the' they ſuffer long, 
When once provok'd, they turn the Face to Danger. 
But ſee, he comes, Alphonſo Corſo with him ; | 
Let us withdraw, and when ' tis fit, rejoyn him. [E xeant. 

Enter King, and Alphonlo Cor. 
King. Albbonſo Corſo. ef 

Su. 

King. I think thou lov'ſt x me. 

Alph, More than my Life. 

King. That's much; yet J believe thee, 
My Mother has the Judgment of the World, 
And all things move by that; but, My 4 ee. 
She has a cruel Wit. 

Alph. The Provocation, Sir. 

King. I know it well: 

But if thou'dſt have my Heart within thy Hand, 
All Conjurations blot the Name of Kings. 


What Honqurs, Intereſt, were the World ro buy him, 
Shall make a brave Man ſmile, and do a Murder ? 8 


Therefore I hate the Memory of Brutus, 

JL mean the latter, ſe cry d up in Story. 

Cæſar did Ill, but did it in the Sun, 

And foremoſt in the Field; but ſneaking Brutus, 
Whom none but Cowards and white-liver'd Knaves 
Would dare commend, lagging behind his Fellows, 
His Dagger in his Boſom, ſtabb'd his Father. 


This is a Blot, which Tully's Eloquence 


Could ne er wipe off, tho' the miſtaken Man 
MakoPhold to call thoſe Traitors, Men. Divine. 
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ahh. Tull y was wiſe, but wanted Conſtancy. 
Enter Queen Mother, and Abbot Delbene. 
2. M. Good-even, Sir; tis * the time 3 955 order q 
To wait on your Decrees, 
King. Oh, Madam. 
Du. M. T LR . 
„ Mother! was 1 cannot ak 4 it WAY 3 * 
Chaos and Shades, tis huddl'd up in Night. 
Qu. M. Speak then, for Speech is Morning to che Mind 
It ſpreads the beauteous Images abroad, 
Which elſe lie furl'd and clouded in the Soul. 
| King. You would embark me in a Sea of Blood. 
EE - | M. You ſee the Plot directly on your Perſon; 
But give it o'er, I did but ſtate the Caſe, 
Take Guiſe into yeur Heart, and drive your F riends; 
Let Knaves in Shops preſcribe you how to ſway, 
And when they read your Acts with their vile Breath, 
Preclaim aloud, they like not this or that; 
Then in a Drove come lowing to the Louvre, 
And cry they'll have it mended, * * will, 
Or you ſhall be no King. 
King. "Tis true the People 
Ne'er know a Mean, when once they get the Poner; J 
But O, if the Deſign we lay ſhould fail, 
Better the Fraitors never ſhould be touch'd, 
If Execution cries not out tis done. 

24. M. No, Sir, you cannot fear the ſure Deagn 
But I have liv d too long, ſince my own Blood 
Dares not confide in her that gave him Being. 

- King. Stay, Madam, ſtay, come back „forgive my Fears, 
Where all eur Thoughts ſhould creep like deepel 
Know then J hate aſpiring Guiſe to Death; [S$treams: 
Whor'd Margarita plots upon my Life, 888 
And ſhall I not revenge? 
9%. M. Why this is Harry; 
Harry at Moncontour, when in his 1 
He ſow the Admiral Co/igny's Back. 
Ling. O this Whale Gui/e, with all the Lorain Fry; 
Might I but view him after his Plots and Plunges, 
Struck on thoſe 1 Shallows that await him, 


Thi 
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 Mrhis were a Florence Maſter-piece indeed. | | 
er N. M. He comes to take his Leave. 
King. Then for Champagne; 
But lies in wait "till Paris is in Arms. 
all Grillon in, all that I beg you now, 
s to be huſh'd upon the Conſultation, ; 
Wis Urns that never blab. 
ind, 2u. M. Doubt not your Friends 3... 
ove 'em, and then you need not fear your F. does. 
Enter Grillon. 5 
N welcome my honeſt Man, my old- yd F lend. 
hy do'ſt thou fly me, Grillon, and retire ? 
Gril. Rather let me demand your Majeſty, 
hy fly you from your ſelf ? I've heard you ſay, 
You'd arm againſt the League : why do you not? 
The Thoughts of ſuch as you, are Starts divine; 
And when you mould with ſecond Caſt the Spirit, 
The Air, the Life, the golden Vapour's gane. 
King. Soft, my old Friend, Guiſe plots upon my Lis, - 
lin ſhall tell thee more; ; haſt thou not heard 
h unſufferable Affronts he daily offers, 
ar without Treaſure on the Hygonots, 
hile I am forc' d againſt my Bent of Soul, 
\oainſt all Laws, all Cuſtom, Right, Succeſſion, 
o caſt Navarre from the Imperial Line? | 
Gril. Why do you, Sir? Death, let me tell the Traitor. 
| King. Peace, Gui/e is going to his Government; 
ou are his Foe of old; Go to him, Grillon; 
fit him as from me, to be employ'd 
n this great War againſt the Hugonots 3 
ind pr'ythee tell him roundly of his T aullos: 
o farther, honeſt Grillon. 
OY Shall I fight him ? 
=: I charge thee not. 
Gril. If he * A me, ſtrike him * 
ou ll grant me that - 
King. Not ſo, my honeſt Soldier. 
et ſpeak to him 
Gril, I will by Heav'n to th· Purpoſe, 
ind if he force a Boating, who can n help it. [Exi. 
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5 King. Follow, Alphonſo x ; when the Storm i Is s up, 
Call me to part em. 

Qu. M. Grillon, to ask n Pardon, . 

Will let /e know we are not in the dark. 


King. Vou hit the judgment; yet, O yet there s more, 


Something upon my Heart, after theſe ene, | 


So ſoft and fo unworthy to be nam'd. (court, : 


Qu. M. They fay, that Grillon's Niece is come to 
And means to kiſs your Hand. * 
King. Conld I but hope it. 

O my dear Father, pardon me in this, 

And then enjoyn me all that Man can ſuffer ; 


5 Eut ſure the Powers above will take our Tears 
Fer ſuch a Fault, Love 1 is ſo like themſelves. [Exeunt, 


8 2 E N E . The Louvre. 


Enter Guiſe tudes with his Family, Marmoutiere i 
meeting him new dreſt, attended, &c. 


Sui. Furies! ſhe keeps her Word, and I am loſt ; 
Vet let not my Ambition ſhew it to hee 
For after all, ſhe does it but to try me, 


And foil my 'vow'd Deſign Madam, I fee 


You're come to Court; the Robes you wear become you, | 


Your Air, your Mein, your Charms, We every Grace, 
WiIl kill at leaſt your Thouſand in a [ſand! 

Mar. What, a whole Day, and kill bak one poor Thou- 
An Hour you mean, and in that Hour ten thouſand ? 
Yes, I wou'd make with every Glance a Murther. 
Mend me this Curl. 

Gui. Woman! 

Mar. You ſee, my Lord, | 
I have my Followers, like you : I ſwear 
The Court's a heav'nly Place; but O my Heart! 
I know not why that Sigh ſhould come — ; 
Perhaps, *twas for you 3 yet I ſwear 
I never was ſo moy'd, O Guz/e, as now, 
Juſt as you enter'd, when from yonder Window 
1 ſaw the King. 

Oui. Want. all over Woman! 


The 


. | 


The 


| And bid you we 


Is noble and majeſtick. 
Mar. O you grudge 


Th' extorted Praiſe, and ſpeak him but by h halfs. 


Gui. Prieft, Cor 705 Devils how ſhe carries it! 

Mar. I ſee, my Lord, you are come to take your Leave; 
And were it not to give the Court Sulpicion, 
I would oblige you, Sir, before you go, | 
To lead me to the King. 

Gui. Death and the Peru! 

Mar. But ſince that cannot be, I'll take my . 
of you, my Lord, Heav'n grant your Journey ſafe. 
Farewel once more. Not ſtir? does this become you? 
Does your Ambition ſwell into your Eyes? 
Jealouſy, by this Light ; nay then, proud Guiſe, 

1 tell you, you're not worthy of the Grace. . 
But 1 will carry't, Sir, to thoſe that are, 


| And leave you to the Curſe of Boſom- War. [Bait 


May. Is this the heavenly ? | 

Gui Devil, Devil, as they are all ; 

Tis true, at firſt ſhe caught the heav nly Form, 
But now Ambition ſets her on her Head, 8 
By Hell, I ſee the cloven Mark upon her: 


| Ha! Grill here ! ſome new Court-Trick _ me. 


Enter Grillon. 
Gril. Bir, I have Buſineſs for your Ear. 


Gui. Retire. _ I Exeunt his Fillmvers. | 


Eril. The King, my Lord, commanded me to wait you, 
Fea to the Court. 


Cui. The Kin 
Still loads me with new Honours, but none greater, 


Than this, the laſt. 


GEril. There is one greater yet, | 
Your High Commiſſion *gainſt the Hugonors 
I and my Family ſhall ſhortly wait you, 
And 'twill be glorious Work. 

Gui. If you are there 


| There muſt be Action. 


Gzil. O, your Pardon, Sir, 
r m but a Stripling 1 in the Trade of War; 
L 4 But 


m. Dorn of Goren. % 
The World confeſſes, Madam, 2 R Form ET 
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248 The Duxe GUIs. 
But you, whoſe Life is one continued Broil, © © 
What will not your triumphant Arms accompliſh ! 

_ You, that were form'd for Maſtery in War, 
That, with a Start, cry'd to your Brother Mayenne, 


I 0 Horſe, and ſlaughter'd Forty Thouſand Germans. 


Gui. Let me beſeech you, Colonel, no more. 
Exil. But, Sir, ſince I muſt make at leaſt a Figure 
In this great Buſineſs, let me underftand 
What tis you mean, and why you force the King 
Upon fo dangerous an Expedition. 
Sui. Sir, I intend the Greatneſs of the King, 
The Greatneſs of all France, whom it imports _ 
Lo make their Arms their Buſineſs, Aim, and Glory; 
And where ſo proper, as upon thoſe Rebels 
That cover'd all the State with Blood and Death? 
Grill. Stor'd Arſenals and Armories, Fields of Horſe, 
_ Ordnance, Munition, and the Nerve of War, 
Sound Infantry not harraſs'd and diſeas'd,  _ 
To meet the fierce Navarre, ſhould firſt be thought on. 
Sui. I find, my Lord, the Argument grows warm 
Therefore, thus much, and I have done: Igo 
To join the holy League in this great War, 
In which no Place of Office, or Command, 
Not of the greateſt, ſhall be bought or ſold ; 
Whereas too often Honours are conferr'd 1 5 
On Soldiers, and no Soldiers: This Man knighted, 
Becauſe he charg'd a Troop before his Dinner, 
And ſculk'd behind a Hedge i'th' Afternoon ; 
T will have ſtrict Examination made 
Betwixt the meritorious and the baſe. [Doubt, 
Gril. You have mouth'd it bravely, and there is no 
Your Deeds would anfwer well your haughty Words ; 
Vet let me tell you, Sir, there is a Man, 
(Curſe on the Hearts that hate him) that wou'd better, 
Better than you, or all your puffy Race, 0 
That better would become the great Battalion; 
That when he ſhines in Arms, and ſuns the Field, 
Moves, ſpeaks, and fights, and is himſelf a War. 
Gui. Your Idol, Sir, you mean the great Navarre; 
But yet | $ 8 | 57 
| Gi 


5 


ih 


en : 


Gail No yet, my Lord of Guiſe, no yet: 
By Arms, I bar you that, I ſwear,. no yet : 

For never was his Like, nor ſhall again, | 
Tho? veted from his Right by your curs'd Le gue. : 
Gui. Judge not too raſhly of the holy . 
But look at home. 

Gril. Ha! dart thou Juſtify 
Thoſe Villains? 
Gui. I'll not juſtify. a Villain 
_ than your ſelf ; but if you thus 8 
ny haves Breath can puff away, 
Surmiſe, the Lives of free-born People, 


| my need that awful general Convocation, 
The Aſſembly of the States? nay, let me urge, 
If thus they vilify the holy League, 
Whar may their Heads expect? 


Gril. What, if 1 cou'd, 

They ſhould de certain of, whole Piles of Fire: 
Gui. Colonel, tis very well, I know your Mind, 
Which, without Fear, or F lattery to your Perſon, 54 
II tell the King, and then, with his Permiſſion, 

Proclaim it for a Warning to our People. 

Gril. Come, you're a Murtherer your ſelf _ 
A Traitor. 

Gui. Thou 2 —— hot old hair-brain od. Foot: 


Gril. You were ee with the curſed Lege, 6 


The black Abettor of our Harry's Death. 
Gui. Tis falſe. 
Eril. Tis true, as thou art: double-hearted: 
Thou double Traitor, to conſpire ſo baſely, 
And when found out, more baſely to deny t. 
Gui. O gracious Harry, let me ſound thy Name, 
Leſt this old Ruſt. of War; this knotty Trifler,, 
Should raiſe. me to Extreams. 
Exil. If thou'rt a Man, | 
That didſt refuſe the Challenge of Navarre. 
Come forth. 
- Gai. Go on, fince thou'tt reſoly'd on Dath,, 
Il. 1 thee, and rid thy. ſhaking Soul. 


L 55 
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Enter King, Queen-Mother, Alphonſo, Ab bot, Se. 

But ſee, the King: I ſcorn to ruin thee, 

Therefore go tell him, tell him thy own os. 

King. Ha, Colonel, is this your friendly Viſit 5 

Tell me the Truth, how happen'd this Diſorder? 
Thoſe ruffl'd Hands, red Looks, and Port of F ury ? 

Gril. I told him, Sir, ſince NG will have it ſo, 


Ale was the Author of the Nebel Teague, . 


There fore a Traitor, and a Murtherer. 3 
King. Is't poſſible? 4 
Sui. No Matter, Sir, no Matter ; 3 
A few hot Words, no more upon my Life; 
The old Man rowz' d, and ſhook himſelf a little : 
So if your Majeſty will do me Honour, 
I do beſeech you let the Buſineſs die. | 
King. Grillon, ſubmit your ſelf, and aſk his Pardon.” 
Gril. Pardon me, I cannot do't. 
King. Where are the Guards ? 1 
Sui. Hold, Sir; come Colonel, I'II aſk Papden for you: 
This Soldiery Embrace makes up the Breach; : 
We will be ſorry, Sir, for one another. 

Gril. My Lord, I know not what to anſwer you; 
m Friends, and I am not, and ſo farewel. 22 xit. 
Ling. You have your Orders ; yet before you go, 
Take his Embrace : I court you for my F riend, 

Tho' Grillen wou'd not. | 
Gai. 1 thank you on my Knees, 3 
And ſtill while Life ſhall laſt, will take ftric Care 

To Dy my -Loyalty to your Perſon. | [Exits 
Qu. M. Excellent Loyalty to lock you up! 
King. I ſee eyen to the bottom of his Soul : 
And, Madam, I muſt fay the Gui/e has Beauties, 
But they are ſet in Night, and foul Deſign : 
He was my Friend when young, and might be Rill. 
Ab. Mark'd you his hollow Accents at | the parting ? 
2. M. Graves in his Smiles. 
* Death in his bloodleſs Hands. 
O Marmouticre ! now I will haſte to meet thee; 
The Face of Beauty, on this riſing Horror, 
Len like the Midnight. Moon upon a Murther; 


It 


lt 


| That he may 


6 
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1 aids the dark Deſign that ſtays for Fate, 
And drives oy Shades that fucken from the State. [Ex * 


"ACT III. SCENE T 


2 ter Gn and polin. 


cn. N A V E then this pious Council of Sixteen 


Scented your late Diſcovery of the Plot? 


a Pol. Not as from me, for ſtill I kennel with . 
And bark as loud as the moſt deep-mouth'd Traitor, 


Againſt the King, his Government and Laus; 
Whereon immediately there runs a Cry : 
Of, Seize him on the next Preceſſion, ſeize him, | 


And clap the Chilperick i in a Monaſtery ; 


Thus it was fixt, as I before diſcover'd : 


But when, a inſt his Cuſtom, they perceiv'd 
The King aber 
And roar'd, they were undone. 


ented, ſtreight the Rebels met, 
Gril. O, *tis like 'em, 


Tis like their Mungrel Souls ; fleſh *em with F. ortune, 
And they will worry Royalty to Death: 


But if ſome crabbed Virtue turn and 15 em, 


Mark me, they'll run, and yelp, and clap their Tails, | 
Like Curs, betwixt their Legs, and how! for Mercy. 


Pol. But Malicorn, ſagacious on the Point, 


Cry'd, Call the Sheriffs, and bid 'em arm their Bands; ; 


Add yet to this, to raiſe you above Hope, 
The Guiſe my Maſter will be here to-day, 
For, on bare Gueſs of what has been reveal'd, 
He wing'd a Meſſenger to give him Notice; 
Yet Spight of all this Factor of the Fiends 
Cou'd urge, they ſlunk their Heads like Hinds in Storms: 
But ſee, they come. 
Enter Sheriffs æuith the Piulace. 

ril. Away, I'll have amongſt em; . 

Fl ly to the King, warn him of Gzi/z's-coming, + + 
y fe ight diſ patch his ſtrict — 
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_ 1 5 Kink Do IT [Exit Polin. | No 
I Sher, Nay, this is ; Colonel Grills, Das 
The Blunderbuſs oth” Court; away, aar, - Slin 
He carries Ammunition. in his Face. To 
Gril. Hark you, my Friends, if you are not inate An 

Becauſe you are the Pillars of the DR. To 
8 1 wou'd inform you of a general PT 
2 Sher, Ruin to the City! marry, Heaven forbid"! EE 7 
ril. Amen, I ſay; for look you, I'm your F nend: An 

| Tis blown about you've plotted on the King WM « 
Jo ſeize him, if not El him: for who knows, Fo! 


When once your Conſcience yields, how far twill ſtretch z Gr 
Next, quite to daſh your firmeſt Hopes 1 in Pieces, 
'The Duke of Guiſe is dead] . 
1 Sher. Dead, Colonel! 
2 Sher. Undone, undone nf 
_ _ Gril. The World cannot redeem you ; 
For what, Sirs, if the King, N at laſt, 
Should join the Spaniard, and. ſhou'd fire your City, 
Paris your Head, but a moſt venomous one 
Which maſt be blooded? 
1 Sher. Blooded, Colonel ! 
Eril. Ax, blooded, thou moſt infimous Magiſtrate; 
or you will blood the King, and burn the Lowvre 3. 
But ere that be, fall Million miſcreant Souls, . 
Such Earth- dorn Minds as yours; for, mark me, Slaves, 
Did you not Ages paſt conſign your Lives, 
Liberties, Fortunes, to Imperial Hands, 
Made em the Guardians of your fickly Years? 
And now you're grown up to a Booby's . 
What, wou'd you wreſt the Scepter from his Hand d 
Now, by the Majeſty of Kings I ſwear, _ 
| You ſhall as foon be ſav'd for packing Juries. 
1 Sher. Why, Sir, mayn't Citizens be lay'd 5 
. Gral. Yes, Sir, 
From drowning, to be hang'd, burnt, broke o'th” Whed. 
1 Her. Colonel, you ſpeak us plain. 
Gril. A Plague confound you, 
Why ſhould I not? what is there in ſuch Raſkals,. 
Should cake me hide my . or hold my e 
ow, 
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| Now, in x the Devil's Name, what make you here, | 


| Sliming our Walls, and: pricking out your Horns 3 


we Dux of Gu USE. eggs 


Dawbing the Inſide of the Court, like Snails, 


| | — 
CE rh IE ens 2 


To hear, I warrant, what the King's a doing, 
And what. the Cabinet-Council, then to th' City 
To ſpread your monftrous Lyes,. and low — 2 
Wild-fire choak you. 
L Sher. Well, Nell think of mis, 
And ſo: we take our Leaves. _ 
Gril. Nay, ſtay, my Maſters ;: x: | 
For Pm. a thinking now. juſt 8 
Grow the two talleſt Trees in Arden Foreſt. 
1 Sher. For what, pray Colonel, if we may be fo o bold? 


"Ol Why, to hang you upon the higheſt Branches 5 * 
*Fore God, it will he ſe; and I ſhall laug 


To ſee you dangling to and fro i'th' Air, | 
With the honeſt Crows poking Fog Traitors Limbs. 

All. Good Colonel. 8 3 

Grill. Good Rats, my precious Vermin, | 
You moving: Dirt, you rank ſtark Muck o'th' World, 
You Oven-Bats, yon Things ſo far from Souls, 

Like Dogs, you're out of Providence's Reach, 

And only fit for hanging; but be gone, 

And think of Plunder. — You right elder Sheriff. 
Who carv'd our Henry's Image on a Table, 
At your Club-Feaft, and after ſtabb'd. it We 

1 Sher. Mercy, Good Colonel. 

Gril, Run with your Noſe to Earth, 
Run Blood-Hound, run, and. ſcent out Royal Murther. 
Vou. ſecond Rogue, but equal to the firſt, 
Plunder, go hang, nay take your Tackling with you; 
For theſe thall hold you. faſt, your Slaves ſhall hang ou, 
To the mid Region in the Sunn: 

Plunder, 10 * Vipers, Aſps, and Adders.. 
[Exeunt. Sheriffs and W 
Enter Malicorn. | 
Ha! but here comes a Fiend that ſoars above, 'F 
A Prince'o'th* Air, that ſets the Mud a mg | 
Mal. Colonel, a Word. 
_ Grit. 1 hold no h with. Villains. 
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Mal. But, Sir, it may concern your Fame and Safety: 
Gril. No Matter, I had rather die traduc d, 


Ilhan live by ſuch a Villain's Help as thine. 


Mal. Hate then the Traitor, but yr love the Treaſon 
Sril. Why are you not a Villain RE 

Mal. Tis confeſs'd. 

Gril. Then in the Name of all thy Brother Devil, 


| What would'{ thou have with me ? 


Mal. I know you're honeſt, Wh 


Therefore it is my Buſineſs to Aiſturb you. 


Gril. *Fore God I'll beat thee, if thou urge me farther: 
Mal. Why tho' you ſhou'd, yet if you hear me after, 


The Pleaſure I ſhall take in your W 
Will heal my Bruiſes. 


Gril. Wert thou definite, Rogue, 


ä J faith, I think that I ſhould give thee hearing ; ; 
But ſuch a boundleſs Villainy as thine | | 


Admits no Patience. * 
Mal. Vour Niece is come to Court, Bc 
And yields her Honour to our Henry's Bed. 


 Gril. Thou ly'ſt damn'd Villain: 22 2 


Mal. So, why this I look'd for: 


But yet I ſwear by Hell, and my Revenge, 
Ti true as you have wrong'd me. 


{ Gril. Wrong'd thee, Villain! 


And name Revenge ! O wert thou Grillon's Match, 


And worthy of my Sword, I ſwear by this, | 
One had been paſt an Oath ; but thou rt a Worm, 
And if I tread thee, dar'ſt not turn again. 

Mal. *Tis falſe, I dare, like you, but cannot act 
There i is no Force in this enervate Arm. 
Blaſted I was ere born, Curſe on my Stars, 
Got, by ſome Dotardin his pithleſs Years, 
And ſent a wither'd Sapling to the World. 
Yet I have Brain, and there is my Revenge; 


Therefore I ſay again, theſe Eyes have ſeen 


Thy Blood at Court, bright as a Summer's Morn, 
When all the. Heaven i is ſtreak d with dappl'd Fi ee, 
And fleck'd with Bluſhes like a rifl'd Maid; 


0 Way, by the gleamy Fires that melted fron ker, 5 = 


MN, 


ills 
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Faſt siehe and Smiles, ſwol'n Lips and heaving n, 
My Soul preſages Henry has enjoy d her. 

Gril. Again thou ly'ſt, and I will crumble thee, 
Thou bottled Spider, into thy primitive Earth, 
Unleſs thou {wear thy very Thought's a Lye. 

Mal. I ftand in Adamant, and thus defy thes's 1 
Nay draw, and with the Edge betwixt my Lips, 


Ev'n while thou rak'ſt it through my Teeth, I'll bear : 


All I have ſaid is true, as thou art honeſt, 
Or I a Villain, 
AGril. Damn'd infamous Wretch, 
So much below my Scorn, I dare not Kill thes : 
And yet ſo much my Hate, that I muſt fear thee. 
For ſhould it be as thou haſt faid, not all 
The Trophies of my Lawrell'd Honeſty 
Shou'd bar me from forſaking this bad World, 
And never draw my Sword for Henry more. 
Mal. Ha! 'tis well, and now I am reveng'd. 
I was in Hopes thou 'would'ſt have utter'd Treaſon, 
And forfeited thy Head to pay me fully. 85 
Gril. Haſt thou compacted for a Leaſe of Years 


With Hell, that thus thou ventur'ſt to provoke me? 
Mal. Perhaps I have : (How right the Blockhead hits)) 


Yet more to rack thy Heart, and break thy Brain, 
Thy Niece has been before the Guiſe 8 Mittreſs, 
Gril. Hell-hound, avant. 


Mal. Forgive my honeft Meaning. [Exits 
 Gril. Tis hatch'd beneath, a Plot upon mine Honour. 
| And thus he lays his Baits to catch my Soul : 


Ha! but the Preſence opens : who comes here ? 

By Heaven my Niece, led by Alphonſo Corſo! 

Ha! Malicorn, is't poſſible, Truth from thee! 

"Tis plain, and I in juſtifying Woman, 

Have done the Devil Wrong. 
Enter Alphonſo Corſo, leading in Marmoutiere. 
Abb. Madam, the King, 

(Pleaſe you to ſit) will inſtantly attend you. 0 Exit. 
Gril. Death, Hell, and Furies! ha, ſhe's come to ſeek 


O Proftitute! and on her prodigal Fleſh him, ö 


She has laviſh'd all the Diamonds of the Gui/e 
To ſet her F of and ſell her to the King, 
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It wrings the Tears from Grillan's Iron leart, 
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nn Mar. 0 Heavens! did ever Virgin yet attempt 
5 * Enterpriſe like mine? I that refoly'd "i 
Never to leave thoſe: dear delightful Shades, 10 
But a& the little Part that Nature gave me, 15 
On the green Carpets of ſome guiltleſs Grove, 80 
And having finiſh'd it, forſake the World! A; 
_ Unleſs ſometimes my Heart might entertain N 
Some ſmall Remembrance of the taking Guz/e -- N 
But that far, far from any dark'ning * B. 
To cloud my Honour, or eclipſe my Virtue. 8 
Gril. Thou ly'ſt, and if thou had'ſt not ones aſide, T 
And ſpy'd'me coming, I had had it all. | V 
Mar. By Heav'n, by all that's good st 
Gril. Thou haſt loſt thy Honour. v 
Give me thy Hand, this Hand by which I caught thee , 
From the bold Ruffian i in the Maſſacre, 
That would have ſtain'd thy almoſt Infant-Honour, A 
With Luſt, and Blood, do'ſt thou remember it? B 
Mar. I do, and bleſs the God-like Arm that ſav'd me. T 
_ _ Gr1il.” Tis falſe, thou haſt forgot my generous Action; D 
And now thou laugh'ſ, to think how. thou haſt _— * 
For all his Kindnefs,. this old griſfd Fool. A 


Mar. Forbid it Heay' n! 

Gril. But oh, that thou hadſt . 
Ten thouſand Deaths, ere blaſted "Grille? s Glory, 
Grillon, that ſav'd thee from a barbarous World, 
Where thou hadſt ſtarv'd, or ſold thy ſelf for Bread, 
Took thee into his Boſom, foſter'd the: 
As his own Soul, and lapp'd thee in his Heart-Strings 3: 
And now,, for all my Cares, to ſerve me thus !- 
O 'tis too much, ye Powers! double Confuſion 

On all my Wars z. and oh, out, Shame upon these, 


And melts me to a Babe. 

Mar. Sir! Father:! hear me! 

I. come to Court, to ſave the. Life of Gus/e- 
Gril. And proſtitute thy Honour to the King: 
Mar. I have look'd, perhaps, too. nicely. tor. my. Sex, 

Into the dark Affairs of fatal State; 

And to advance this dangerous Inquiſition, , 
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I liften'd to the Love of darin Guiſe 
Gril. By Arms, by Honeſty, I ſwear thou lov'ſt him.” 


Mar. By Heav'n, that gave thoſe Arms Succeſs, I Hear | 


I do not, as you think; but take it all. 
I've heard the Guiſe, not with an Angel's Temper, | 


Something beyond the T enderneſs of Pity, 
And yet, not Love. | 


Now, by the Pow'rs that 58 0 me, this i Is all; oy 


Nor ſhould the World have wrought this cloſe Confeſſion, FT 


But to rebate your Jealouſy of Honour. 

Gril. T know not what to ſay, nor what to think ; 
| There's Heaven till in thy Voice, bot that's a Sign 

Virtue's departing ; for thy better Angel 
Still makes the Woman's Tongue his riſing Ground, 
Wags there a-while, and takes his TRE for e N 

Mar. You muſt not go. 
|  Gril. Tho' I have Reaſon plain 

As Day, to judge thee falſe, I think thee true: 
By Heav'n, methinks I ſee a Glory round thee ; 
There's ſomething ſays thou wilt not loſe thy Honous ; 
Death and the Devil! that's my own Honeſty: 
My fooliſh open Nature, that would have 
All like my ſelf; but off; I'll hence and curſe thee. 
Mar. O ay ! 8 

Id not. 

Mar. Hark, the King's S 2 coming. 
Let me conjure you, for your own Soul. Quiet, 
And for the everlaſting Reſt of mine, 
Stir not till you have heard my Heart's Deſign. 

Gril. Angel, or Devil, I will. 
She'll make me ſhortly bring him to her Bed. 
Bawd for him? no, ke ſhall make me run my Head 
Into a Cannon, when tis firing, firſt. 

That's honourable Sport. But I'll retire, 

And if ſhe 8 me falſe, here's that ſhall mend her. 
5 [Marmoutiere fits. Song and Dancer 
Enter the King. 

* ing. After the breathing of a „ Heart 


pon your Hand, once more, nay twice, fo rgive me. 
Mar. I diſcompoſe you, vir. 


—Nay, at this Rate 


King, 
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5 King. Thou doſt, by Heav'n ; 

But with ſuch charming „„ 
1 love, and tremble, as at Angel's View. | 
Mar. Love me, my Lord? 

King. Who ſhou' d be lov'd, but your. | 
Ho lov'd, that even my Crown, and Self: are vile, 

While you are by: Try me upon Deſpair ; 

My Kingdom at the Stake, Ambition flary'd ; 
Revenge forgot, and all great Appetites __ 
That whet uncommon Spurits to aſpire, 

So once a Day I may have Leave ü 
Nay, Madam, then you fear me. 
Mar. Fear you, Sir! what is there dreadtül i in you 117 | 
| You've all the Graces that can crown Mankind: 
Vet wear em fo, as if you did not know em: 
So ſtainleſs, fearleſs, free in all your Actions, 
As if Heay'n lent you to the World to pattern. 
King. Madam, I find you're no Petitioner ; 
My People would not treat me in this Sort; 
The' 'twere to gain a Part of their Deſign : 

But to the Gui/e they deal their faithleſs Praiſe | 

As faſt, as you your Flattery to me; 
Tho' for what End, I cannot gueſs, ex t 
You come, like them, to mock at my Mis rtunes. 

Mar. Forgive you Heav'n that Thought: Ne, 
ps mighty Monarch, | 

The Love of all the good, and Wonder of the great; 


1 ſwear, by Heaven, my Heart adores, and on To 


King. O Madam, riſe. 
Mar. Nay, were you, Sir, BN EY . 
By this ſeditious Rout that dare deſpiſe you; 
Blaſt all my Days, ye Powers, torment my wow 5 
Nay, let the Miſery invade my Sex, 
That cou'd not for the Royal Cauſe, like me, 
Throw all their Luxury before your Feet, 
And follow you, like Pilgrims, through the World. 
Gril. Sound Wind and Limb, fore God, a 1 
Aſide. 
King. What ſhall I 8 to thee, O wen Bt 
To 22 a os yet a Kingly Heart; 5 
or, 


Y 
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8 is I fre I will be to my laſt : 
Come to my Arms, and be thy Harry $ 4 


Shine through my Cares, and make my Crown i ft ay. : 


Mar. O never, Sir. 
King. What ſaid you, ene, £7 
Why doſt thou turn thy Beauties into Frowns ? 
Mar. You know, Sir, tis impoſſible; no more. 
King. No more 
By Heaven, were I a dying, and the Prieſt eren 
Shou'd urge my laſt Confeſſion, I'd cry out, 155 
Oh Marmeutiere ! and yet thou ſay ſt, No more. 
Mar. Tis well, Sir; I have loſt my Aim, farewel. 
King. Come back, O ſtay, my Life flows after you. 
Mar. No, Sir, I find I am a Trouble to you 
You will not hear my Suit. 
King. You cannot go, 
You ſha'not——O your Suit, I kneel to grunt is; 


I beg you take whatever you demand. X 
Mar. Then, Sir, thus low, or . if 7 pleaſe, a 


Let me intreat for Guiſe. 
King. Ha, Madam, what! 


For Guiſe; for Guiſe ! that TER arrogant Rebel, 


That laughs at proffer d Mercy, flights his Pardon, 
Mocks Royal Grace, and plots upon my Life: 
Ha! and do you protect him ? then the World 

Is ſworn to Harry's Death: Does Beauty too, 

And Innocence it ſelf conſpire againſt me? 
Then let me tamely yield my Glories up, 

Which once I vow'd with my drawn Sword to wear” 
To my laſt Drop of Blood. Come Gui/e, come Cardinal, 


All you lov'd Traitors, come ſtrip to meet you; 


Sheath all your Daggers in curſt Henry's Heart. 
Mar. This I expected; but when you have heard 
How far I would intreat your Majeſty, | 
Perhaps you'll be more calm. 
King. See, I'm huſh'd; 


| Speak then, how far, Madam, wou'd you commande. 


Mar. Not to proceed to laſt Extremities, 
Before the Wound is deſperate: Think alone, 
For no Man judges like your Majeſty 3 5 


and with that ſtern reſoly'd Be- 
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Tae your own Methods; all the Heads of France 


Cannot ſo well adviſe you, as your ſelf : 


'Therefore reſume, my Lord, your God-like Th emper, 


Yet do not bear more than a Monarch mou: 
Believe it, Sir, the more your Majeſty | SCE > 
' Draws back your Arm, the more of Fate it carries. 


King. Thou Genius of my State, thou perfect Model 


Of Heaven it ſelf, and Abſtract of the Angels, 
Forgive the late Diſturbance of my Soul : 
I'm clear by Nature, as a Rockleſs Stream, We 

But they dig through the GraveFof my Heart; 
Therefore let me conjure you do not go 
*Tis faid, the Guiſe will come in Spight of me; 


Suppoſe it poſſible, and ſtay to adviſe me. 


Mar. J will, but on your Royal Word, no more. 
King. I will be my.) 0 
To my laſt Gaſp, as your own 'Virgin-Thoughts, 

And never dare to breathe my Paſhon more; 
Vet you'll allow me now and then to ſigh 
As we diſcourſe, and court you with my Eyes, 
. Enter Alphonſe. | 

Why do you wave your Hand, JS yang me hence * 
So looks the poor Condemn'd, 

W ben Juſtice beckon's, there s no Hope of Pardon. 
Sternly, like you, the Judge his Victim eyes, 
And pn like me, the Wretch deſpairing dies. 

| 1 5 [Exit with Alphonſo, 

5 Foter Griflon. 

Gil 2 rare, rare Creature ! By the Power that made 


Wer't — ble we cou d be damn'd again 

By ſome new Eve, ſuch Virtue might redeem us. 
Oh I could claſp thee, but that my Arms are rough, 
Till all thy Sweets were broke with my Embraces, 


And kiſs thy Beauties to a Diſſolution. 


Mar. Ah Father, Unkle, Brother, all the Kin, 
The precious Blood that's leſt me in the World, 
Believe, dear Sir, whate er my Actions ſeem, 
1 will not loſe my Virtue for a Throne. 

Eri/. Why, I will carve thee e out a Throne my Ti 


iy 


„ e re 
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Tli hew down all the Cemmon-wealths in Chriſten: | 
And ſeat thee on their Necks, as high as Heaven, 1 


Enter Abbot Delbene. 

Abb. Colonel, your Ear. 

Mar. By theſe whiſpering Councils, 5 
My Soul preſages that the Guiſe is coming : 
If he dares come, were I a Man, a King, | 
I'd facrifice him in the City's Sight. 
O Heav'ns ! what was't I faid ? Were Ia Man, 
I know not that ; but, as I am a Virgin, 
If I wou'd offer thee, too lovely Guiſe, _ 
It ſhou'd be kneeling to the Throne for Mercy. 
Ha ! then thou low'it, that thou art thus concern d. | 
Down, riſing Miſchief, down, or I will kill thee, 
Even in thy Cauſe, and ſtrangle new-born Pity : 
Yet, if he were not married! ha, what then? 
His Charms prevail; no, let the Rebel die. 
J faint beneath this ſtrong Oppreſſion here, 
Reaſon and Love rend my divided Soul, oe, 
Heav'n be the Judge, and till let Virtue conquer ; 
Love to his Tune my jarring Heart wou'd bring, 


But Reaſon over-winds and cracks the String. [ Exit. 


Abb. The King diſpatches Order upon Order, 

With poſitive Command to ſtop his Coming. 
Yet there is Notice given to the City : 
Beſides, Belleure brought but a half Account, 
How that the Guiſe reply'd, he would obey 
His Majeſty in all, yet, if he might 
Have Leave to juſtify himſelf before. him, 

He doubted not his Cauſe. 

Gril. The Ax, the Ax, 1 ed 
Nebellion's pamper'd to a Pleuriſy, _ . 
And it muit bleed. [Shout within. 

Abb. Hark, what a Shout was there OR 


TPll to the King, it may be tis is reported 
thus 


On P 
Let there be Truth, or Lye: , 
In this mad Fame, I'II bring you inſtant Word. 


[Exit Abbot. - 
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Mane Grillon : Enter Guiſe, Cardinal, Mayenne, Mali a 


corn, Attendants, &c. Shouts again. 
_ © Gril, Death, and thou Devil a bs that 
Thy F | 
n. YES, Grillon, 'tis thi Guiſe, 8 
One that wou d court you for a F riend. 
SGril. A Friend! : 
Traitor, thou mean'ſt, and 45 I bid thts welcome: 
But fince thou art ſo infolent, thy Blood 
Be on thy Head, and fall by me unpitied. [Exit 
| Cui. The Bruiſes of his Loyalty have cad him. 
ml bouts tauder 
Hirit within | ngs. 
Malicorn, Malicorn, Malicorn, ha | 4 
Tf the Guile reſolves to go, 
I charge, I warn thee let him "POR 
Perhaps his Head may lie too how. 
Gui. Why, Malicorn? 
Mal. {Starting.] Sir, do not fee the an 
Gui. I will. 
Mal. Tis dangerous. 5 
Cui. Therefore I will fee Wi EE 
And fo report my Danger to the People. 
Halt to your Judgment, let him if he dare ; 
But more, more, more, why, Malicorn, again? 
J thought a Look with us had been a Language; s 
Pl calle my Mind on any Point but this 
By Glances; ha! not yet? thou mak'f me bluſh 
At thy Delay; why, Man, *tis more than FO 
Ambition, or a Crown. 

Mal. What, Marmoutziere! 

Gui. Ay, there a General's Heart beat liken Drum, 
Quick, quick, my Reins, my Back, and Head and Breaſt 
Ake, as I'd been a Horſe-back forty Hours, 

Mal. She has ſeen the King. | 

Gui. I thought the might. A Trick upon me 3 ; well 

Mal. Paſſion o both Sides, 

Gui, His thou meaneſt, 

Mal. On hers. 

1 her Knees. 


Gu, 


'T 


tr, 


he Duxr I G6) I5E, oy 
| Gu And up again, no Matter. N 
Mal. Now all in Tears, now ſmiling, ſad at parting. 
Gui. Diſſembl'd, for ſhe told me this before, 


"Twas all put on, that I might hear and rave. 
Mal. And ſo, to make ſure Work on' t, — Conlent 


Of Grillon, who is made wy — 


Gui. Away. 


Mal. She's lodg'd at Court. 5 
Gui. Tis falſe, they do bebe her. 
Mal. But, Sir, I ſaw the Apartment. 
Gui. What at Court? 
Mal. At Court, and near the King,” tis true by Heaven, 

I never play'd you foul, why ſhould you doubt me ? 
Gui. | wow'd thou hadſt, ere thus unmann'd my Heart. 

Blood, Battles, Fire, and Death I run, I run! | 

With this laſt Blow he drives me like a Coward ; 

Nay, let me never win a Field again, 

If with the Thought of theſe irregular Vapour, 

The Blood ha'n't burſt my Lips. 
Card. Peace, Brother. | | 
Gui. By Heav'n, I toek thee for my Soul's Phyſician, 


And doſt thou vomit me with this loath'd Peace ? 


'Tis Contradiction; no, my peaceful Brother, 
I'll meet him now, tho' Fire-arm'd Cherubins 
Shou'd croſs my Way. O Jealouſy of Love! 
Greater than Fame : Thou eldeſt of the Paſſions, 
Or rather all in one, I here invoke thee, p | 
Where- e' er thou'rt thron'd in Air, in Earth,or Hell, 
Wing me to my Revenge, to Blood, and Ruin. 
Card. Have you no Temper ? 
Gui. Pray, Sir, give me leave. 
A Moment's Thought; ha, but I ſweat and tremble, 
My Brain runs this and that Way, *twill not fix 
On ought but Vengeance. Malicorn; call the People. 
[ Shouts Within. 
But hark, they ſhout again, 1'll on and meet 'em, 
Nay, head em to his Palace as my Guards; 
Yet more, on ſuch. exalted Cauſes born, 
PII wait him in his Cabinet alone, 
And look him pale ; while in Als Courts 1 or 
e 
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Ihe People ſhout him dead with their Alarms, f 
3 his Miftreſs tremble in his Arms. [Es tun. 


8 * N E III. 
En ute - King and C cancil. 


Leue, within, 
| King. Win mean theſe Shouts 3 | 


. - I told your Majeſty, 1 
The Sheriffs have puff'd the Populace with Hopes 
Of their Delivere. | [Shouts again 
 _ King. Hark, there rung a Peal | 

Like Thunder; ſee, 4/phonſo, what's the Cauſe. 
| Enter Grillon. _ 
Gril. My Lord, the Guiſe is come.  _ 

King. Is't poſlible ! ha, Grillon, ſaid'ſt thou, 3 
Grit Why droops the Royal Majeſty ? O Sir =—— 
King. O Villain, Slave, wert thou my late-born Heir, 

Giv'n me by Heav'n, ev'n when I lay a dying; 

But, Peace, thou feſt ring Thought, and hide thy Wound 

Where is he? 

__ Gril. With her Majeſty, your Mother; bd | 

She has tak'n Chair, and he walks bowing by her, 

With Thirty thouſand Rebels at his Heels. 

King. What's to be done ? No Pall upon my Spirk; 

Ht But he that loves me beſt, and daxes the moſt 

On this nice Point of Empire, let him ſpeak. 
Abb. I would adviſe you, Sir, to call him in, 

And kill him inſtantly upon the Spot. 

Bb. I like Alpbonſo's Counſel, ſhort, ſure Work ; ; 
Cut off the Head, and let the Body walk. 

Enter Queen-Mother. 
Qa. M. Sir, the Guiſe waits. 
King. He enters on his Fate. 
Qu. 1 Not fo, forbear, the City's up in Arms; 

Nor doubt, if in their Heat you cut him off, 

That they will ſpare the Royal Majeſty. 

Once, Sir, let me adviſe, and rule your Fury. 

Ling. You ſhall, I'Il ſee him, and [I'll * him now. 

Au. M. What will you ſay ? 


| King 


10. 


it 


in. 
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. King. T know not; 


Colonel Grillon, call hs Archos "a 
Deuble your Guards, and ſtrictly charge the $woiſe 
Stand to their Arms, receive him as a T raitor. | 


[Exit Grillon, 5 


My Heart has ſet thee down, 0 Guiſe. in Blood, 
Blood, Mother, Blood, ne'er to be blotted out. 


Qu. M. Yet you'll relent when this hot Fit is over. 
King. If I forgive him, may I never be fergiv'n ; 


No, if I tamely bear ſuch Inſolence, _ 

What Act of 8 will the Villains ſtop at? 

Seize me, they ve ſworn ; impriſon me's the next, 
Perhaps arraign me, and then doom me dead; 

But ere I ſuffer that, fall all together, 

Or rather, on their laughter d Heaps erect 

Thy Throne, and then proclaim it for Example, 

I'm born a Monarch; which implies alone 1 
Te 0 wield the Scepter, and — on none. . 


NOW. 


King 


ern 6CENE TL 
0 C E N E, The Louvre. 


4 Chair of State plac'd ; the King appears fitting in it; a 


Table by him, on which be heaxs i Mtlexhants on cach 
Side of them; among ſi the reſt, Abbot, Grillon, and 
Bellieure. The Queen-Mother enters 2 by the Duke 
of Guiſe, auh makes his Approach with three Reve- 
rences to the King's Chair; after the third, the King 

riſes, and coming forward, ſpeaks. | 


King] Sent you Word you ſhould not come. 
Gui. Sir, that I came 
King. Why, that you came, I fee. 

Once more, I ſent you Word, you ſhould not come. 
Vor. V. 3 „ - fa 
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Gui. Not come to throw my ſelf, with all Submiſſion, 


Beneath your Royal Feet] to put my Cauſe _ 
And Perlon in the Hands of Sovereign Juſtice! —_ 
Kling. Now'tis with all Submiſſion, that's the Prefacs 

Vet ſtill you came againſt my ſtrict Command, 
| You difobey'd me, Duke, with all Submiſſion. 


Gui. Sir, it was the laſt Neceſſity that | «Ha me, 


To clear my ſelf of Calumnies, and Slander, 
Much urg'd, but never prov'd, againſt my 1 : 
Vet had f known twas your expreſs. Command, 
I ſhould not have approach d. 


King. Twas as expreſs, as Wards could "SO 1 


Stand orth, Bellieure, it ſhall be prov'd you knew it, 
Stand forth, and to this falſe Man's Face declare 
Your Meſſage, Word for Word. 

Bel. Sir, thus it was. I met him on the Way, 
And plain as I could ſpeak, I gave your ate 
Juſt in theſe following Words— 
Kim. Enough, I know you told him ; 
But he has us'd me long to be CT, 


And I can ſtill be patient, and forgive. 


Gui. And I can aſk Forgiveneſs, when I err; 
But let my gracious Maſter pleaſe to know 

The true Intent of my miſconftru'd Faith. 
Should J not come to vindicate my Fame, 

From wrong Conſtructions? And | 
King. Come, Duke, you were not wrong'd, your 
C.onſcience knows 

You were not wrong'd ; were you. not plainlyly told, 
That if you dar'd to ſet your Foet in Paris, 

You ſhou'd be held the Cauſe of all Commotions 

That ſhou'd from thence enſue ? and yet you came. 
Gui. Sir, will you pleaſe with Patience but to hear me ? 
King, I will; and wou'd be glad, my Lord of Gui/e, 

To clear you to my ſelf. _ 

Gui. I had been told, 

There were in Agitation here at Court, 

Things of the higheſt Note againſt Religion, 

Againſt the common Properties of Subjects, 


And Lives of honeſt * Men; 3 


„ WI eee Judg 4 . 
| King. Then you, it 47 "HEN are 1 
ane the Prince and People, Judge for dem, 
„ And Champion againſt me? 
5 Gui. I Kar d it might be repreſented ſo, 
And came reloly'd—— 
King. To head the factious Crowd, 
2 Gui, To clear my Innocence. | 
„ King. The Means for that, 0 
Had been your Abſence from this hot-brain 4 Town = - 
Where you, not I, are King. 3 
feel my Blood kindling within my Veins, 
„The Genius of the Throne knocks at my Heart, 
Come what may come, he dies. 
Qu. M. flopping the King. What mean you, Sir? 
Vou tremble * look pale; for Heaven's Sake think; 
"Tis your own Life you venture, if you kill him. 
King. Had I Ten thouſand Lives, Ti venture all. 
Give me way, Madam. 
Qu. M. Not to your Deſtruction. 
The whole Pariſian Herd is at your Gates; 
A Crowd's a Name too ſmall, they are a N ation, | 
N 12 arm'd, enrag' d, one Soul informs em. 
King. And that one Soul's the Gai/e. I'Il rend it out, 
And the Rabble all at once in him. 
Gui. [ Afide.] My Fate is now i'th' Ballance, Fool 
thank chee for thy Foreſight. [within, 
Qu. M. Your Guards oppoſe 'em ! 
| King. Why not? a Multitude s a bulky Coward. 
Ju. M. By Heaven there are not Limbs in all your 
or every one a Morſel. | — 
King. Cæſar quell'd 'em, 
But with a Look and Word. 
1. M. So Galba thought. 
4h But Galba was 5 Cæſar. 
11 7 I muſt not give em Time for Reſolution. [Afide. 
My Journey, Sir, has diſcompos'd my Health, 
[To "the King. 


I humbly beg your Leave I may retire, 
Till your Commands al me to your Service. Ex. 
| M, 2 Manns 
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TS Manent King, Queen- -Mother, Grillon, Abbot. 
King. So you have counſell'd well, the Traitor's gone, 


To mock the Meekneſs of an injur'd ng. {To Qu 
Why did not you, who gave me Part of Life,” © 


> Infuſe my Father ſtronger in my Veins? _ 


But when you kept me coop'd within your Womb, 


| You pall'd his generous Blood with the dull Mixture | 


Of your Talian Food, and milk'd flow Arts 

Of womaniſh Tameneſs in my Infant Mouth ; 
Why ſtood I ftupid elſe, and miſs'd a Blow, 7 
Which Heaven and daring Folly made ſo fair. 

Qu. M. Iſtill maintain, twas wiſely done to ſpare him 
 Gril. A Pox o' this unſeaſonable Wildom; 
He was a Fool to come; if ſo, then they 

Who let him go, were ſomewhat. 


King. The Event,th'Event will ſhew us what we e were, 


For, hke a blazing Meteor hence he ſhot, 

And drew a ſweeping fiery Train along. 

O Paris, Paris, once my Seat of Triumph ; ; 
But now the Scene of all thy King's Misfortunes ; | 
Ungrateful, perjur'd, and diſloyal Town, 
Which by my Royal Preſence I have warm'd 

So long, that now the Serpent hiſſes out, 


And ſhakes his forked Tongue at Majeſty, 


While I 

Ou. M. While you loſe Time in idle Talk, 

And uſe no Means for Safety and Prevention. 
King. What can I do! O Mother, Abbot, Gril/on? 


All dumb! nay, then tis plain, my Cauſe is deſperate 


Such an o'erwhelming Ill makes Giief a Fool, 
As if Redreſs were paſt. 
Gril. I'll go to the next Sheriff, 
And beg the firſt Reverſion of a Rope; _ 
Diſpatch is all my Buſineſs, I'll hang for you. 
Abb. Tis not ſo bad, as vainly you ſurmiſe ; 
Some Space there is, ſome little Space, fome Steps 
Betwixt our Fate and us; our Foes are powerful, 
But yet not arm'd, nor marſhall d into Order; 
Believe it, Sir, the Guiſe will not attempt, 
ä Till be have * his ne to a Heap. 1 
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King 80 then, my Lord, we are a a Day off from Deathy- | 


What ſhall to-morrow FR 5 
Abb. To-morrow, Sir, 


If Hours between ſlide not too idly by, 


| You. may be Maſter of their Deſtiny, 


Whe now diſpoſe ſo loftily of yours. 
Not far without the Suburbs there are quarter d 


Three thouſand Sai, and two French Regiments. 


King. Wou' d they were here, and I were at their Head. 
2%. M. Send Mareſchal Byron to lead em up. 
King. It ſhall be ſo: by Heav'n there's Lite in this, 


The Wrack of Clouds is driving. on the Winds, 
And ſhews a Break of Sun-ſhine. - 
Go, Grillon, give my Orders to Byron, 


And ſee your Soldiers well diſpos'd within, 


Por 8 of the Louvre. 


Qu. M. One thing more, 


The Gui/e (his Bus'neſs not yet fully ripe,} 


Will treat, at leaſt, for ſhew of Loyalty; 


Let him be met with the ſame Arts he brings. 


King. J know, he'll make exorbitant Demands, 


Bat here your Part of me will come in Play; 


Th' Italian Soul ſhall teach me how to ſooth : 


Even Fove muſt flatter wieh an empty Hand, 


'Tis time to anger, when he gripes the Brand. 
[Exeunt nun“ 


4 1 GHT- SCENE. 


Enter Malicorne folus. 


Mal. Thus far the Cauſe of God: but God's or Devi!'s, | 
I mean.my Maſter's Cauſe, and mine ſuceeed : ? 


Y What ſhall the Guiſe do next? [4 Flaſo of Lightning. 


Enter the Spirit Melanax. 

Mel. Firſt ſeize the King, and after murder him. 

Mal. Officious Fiend, thou com'ſt uncall'd to-night. 

Mel. Always uncall'd, and ftill at Hand for Miſchief, 

Mal. But why in this Fanatick Habit, Devil ? 
Thou look'it like one that preaches to the Crowd, 
Golpel is is in thy Face. and outward Garb, « 
22 M 3 And 


270 The Dim of ot. 


And Treaſon on thy Tongue. 
Miel. Thou haſt me right, 
Ten Thouſand Devils more are in this Habit. 
Sasaintſhip and Zeal are ſtill our beſt Diſguiſe: 
We mix unknown with the hot thoughtleſs Crowd, : 
And quoting Scriptures, which too well we know, 
With impious Gloſſes ban the holy 'Text, 1 
And make it ſpeak Rebellion, Schiſm and Murer; 1 
So turn the Arms of Heaven againft it ſelf. | Gu 
Mal. What makes the Curate of St. Euſſace here? On 


Miel. Thou art miſtaken, Maſter, tis not he, As 
But *tis a zealous, godly, canting Devil, Of 
Who has aſſum'd the Churchman's lucky 8 Ne 

To talk the Crowd to Madneſs and Rebellion. Ly | By 

Mal. O true, Enthuſiaſtick Devil, true: An 

For Lying is thy Nature, even to me: > W. 
Did'ſt thou not tell me, if my Lord the % I 1 
Enter'd the Court, his Head ſhould then lie low ? 2A 
"= t was a Lye; he went, and is Ms. ul 


Mel. "Tis falſe; I faid, Perhaps it ſhould lie low, 
And, but I chill'd the Blood. in Henry's Veins, ö. 
And cramm'd a thouſand ghaſtly, frightful Thoughts, 
Nay, thruſt em foremoſt in his MY Amin, 
Even ſo it would have been. 
| Mal. Thou haſt deſery'd me, 
And I am thine, dear Devil: what do we next? 
1 Mel. I ſaid, firſt ſeize the King. 
RH Mal. Suppoſe i it done: M 


| He's clapt within a Convent, ſhorn a Saint, By 
C. - My Maſter mounts the Throne. - W 
| ' Met. Not ſo faſt, Malicorne ; M 
Mal. Not when depos'd ? 
Mel. He cannot be depos'd : Br 


| Thy Maſter mounts not, till the King be ſain. EL 
| 

| He may be kill'd, a violent Fate attends him; T. 

| But at his Birth there ſhone a Regal Star. T 

Mal. My Maſter had a ſtronger. 1 W 

Mel. No, not « ſtronger, but more popular. T 

Sc 

A 

E 


Their Births were full oppos d, the Guiſe now fironges: ; ; 
But if th' ill Influenge pal o'er Harry s Head, 


As | 


„ 


as | 


| By ſecond Cauſes dimly we may guek, 


— . > LV» CAN ARCs WAA) v 


As in A Vear it will, France ne'er ſhall boaſt 
A greater King than he ; now cut him off, 
While yet his Stars are weak. 

Mal. Thou talk'ſt of Stars: 
Can'ſt theu not ſee more cre into Events, 
And by a ſurer Way? 

Mel. No, Malicorne. 


| The Ways of Heaven are broken "ET our Fall, 
{ Gulph beyond Gulph, and never to be ſhot : 


Once we cou'd read our mighty Maker's Mind, 


| As na Cryſtal Mirror, ſee th* Idea's 


Of things that always are, as he 1 1s always. WL 
Now ſhut below in this dark Sphere, 


And peep far off on Heaven's rev © 
Which caſt obſcure Reflections frm 1 the Throne. 
Mal. Then tell me thy Surmiſes of the future. 
Miel. I took the Revolution of the Year, 
uſt when the Sun was entering in the Ram : 
" aſcending Scorpion poyſon'd all the Sky, 
A Sign of Jp Deceit and Treachery, 
Full on his Cuſp his angry Maſter fate, 
Conjoin'd with Saturn, baleful both to Man : 
Of betet Slaughters, Empires overturn' d, 
Strife, Blood, and Maſſacres expect to hear, 
And all th' Events of an ill-omen'd Vear. 
Mal. Then flouriſh Hell, and mighty Miſchief reign: 
Miſchief to ſome, to others muſt be good; 
But hark, for now, tho tis the dead of Night, 
When Silence broods upon our darkned World, 
Methinks I hear a murmuring hollow Sound, 
Like the deaf Chimes of Bells in Steeples rouch'd. 
Mel. Tis truly gueſs'd : 
But know, tis from no nightly Sexton's Hand. 
There's not a damned Ghoſt, nor Hell-born Fiend, 
That can from Limbo ſeape, but hither flies, 
With leathern Wings chey beat the duſky Skies. 
To ſacred Churches al in Swarms repair, 
Some -erowd the Spires, but moſt the hallow'd Bells, 


And ſoftly toll for Souls departing Knells : 


Chime thou hear'ſt, a future Death foretells. 
M4 Now 
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| Now there they perch to have em in their Eyes, 


| And Beelxebub will rage. 


, 1 wid thee ne: 
But Lucifer, as he who foremoſt fell, 5 
So now lies loweſt in th' Abyſs of Hell, 


And executes his Purpoſe : But no more. 


As if the Sun were liſtleſs to appear, 


2 — — ne er I I rr ee — 
— ——— — en eo n—n—_——_— — 


Till all go loaded to the neather Skies. 12 
Mal. To-morrow then. Firſt 
Mel. To- morrow let it be: 5 hat 

Or thou deceiv'ſt thoſe hungry, gaping Fiends, Win 


Mat. Why Beekebub ? Haſt chou not often faid, | 
T hat Lucifer's your King i * 8 | 


Chain'd 'till the dreadful Doom, in Place of whom Py 
Sits Beelzebub, Vicegerent of the Damn'd, -” 
Who bf ning downward hears his roaring Lord, Wil 


The Morning creeps behind yon” Eaſtern Hill, = G 
And now the Guard is mine, to drive the Elves, He 
And fooliſh Fairies from their Moon: light Play, But 
And laſh the Laggers from the Sight of Day. [ Deſcent: Ws 
Enter Guiſe, Mayenne, Cardinal, and Archbiſhop. No 


May. Sullen, methinks, and flow the . breaks 1 


And dark Deſigns hung heavy on the Day. WI { 
Gui. V are an old Man too ſoon, y'are ſaperftition, = 
P11 truſt my Stars, I know 'em now by Proof, A! 
The Genius of the King bends under mine: Bre 


Inviron'd with his Guards he durſt not touch me: 


But aw'd and craven'd as he had been ſpell'd, Ss ( 
Would have prenounc'd, Go kill the Guiſ, and durſt not. = ( 
Card. We have him in our Power, coopt in his Court = 
Who leads the firſt Attack? Now by yon” Heaven — | 9:4 
That bluſhes at my Scarlet Robes, Vil doff = Yo 


This womaniſh Attire of godly Peace, _ = = 
And crye, Lie there, Lord Cardinal of Guiſe. =O 
Gur. As much too hot, as Mayenne is too cool. W 
But tis the manlier Fault o'th* two. 
Bib. Have you not heard the King, preventing * 

Receive the Guards into the City Gates, 
The jolly Sao e marching to their Fifes? © 
The Crowd itood gaping h. rtleſs, | andamar'd, = 
os runk 


Wh Doxz of Gv1 SE. 273 
3 to their Shops, and leſt the Paſſage free. 
Gui. I would it ſhould be ſo, twas a good or. 
Firſt let em fear for Rapes, and ranſackt Houſes; 
That very Fright, when J appear to head em, 
Will harden their ſoft City rag, pk 0 
Cold Burghers muſt be ſtruck, an truck like F unte, 
„Ere their Rid Fire will ſparkle. 4 
Biſh. I'm glad the King has introduc'd theſe G vards. : 
Card. Your Reaſon. 
Bib. They are too few for us to fear, 190 
: | Our Numbers 1 in old martial Men are more, 


14 : 1 $ fi Fregh to be left to ih n 
No Venture made, but all dull Certainty ? 
ak 1 By Heaven T'll tug with Harry for a Crown, 
{ Father than have it on tame Terms of . 
gl ſcorn to poach for Power. 
Enter a Servant, nods wwhiſhers Guiſe. : 
N Lady, ſay'ſt thou, young, and beautiful, 
Y Brox nt ina Chair? 
Conduct her in- 5 
Card. You wou'd be left alone— 
Cui. I wou'd, retire. 
$ Re-enter Servant doit h Mamnicutitre,” ad Exit: 
WY Starting back.) Is't poſſible, I dare not truſt my Eyes, 
= You are not Marmoutiere ? 
Mar. What am I then? 
Gui. Why any thing but ſhe : | | 
What ſhould the Miſtreſs of a King do here? 
| Mar. Find him, who wou'd be Nlaſter of a King. 
LY, Cui. I ſent not for you, Madam. 
| Mar. Ithink, my Lord, the King ſent not for you. 
Cui. Do you not fear, your Viſit will be known? 
Mar. Fear is for guilty Men, Rebels, and Traitors: 
unk M 5 Where- 


wn. of 


15, 


[Exit Servant, : 
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Where-e' er I go, my Virtue is my Guard, 

' Gui. What Devil has ſent thee here to lague 3 my Soul? 
© that I could deteſt thee now as <1 th 

As ever I have lov'd, nay even as much 

As yet in Spight of all thy Crimes I lore: 

But *tis a Love ſo mixt with dark Deſvair, . 

The Smoke and Soot ſmother the riſing F lame, 

And make my Soul a Furnace: _ Woman, Woman ! ? 

What can I call thee more? if Devil, *twere _ 

Sure, thine's : moe was __ got by So. 
But Ewe play” e, engendrin with the Ser ut, | 

Her on Pine worſe Fay his. ot " 8 
Mar. Then they got Traitors. 
Gui. Ves, Angel-Traitors fit to ſhine ! in Palaces, 

E Fork'd into IIls, and ſplit into Deceits ; 2 5 

Two in their very Frame: twas well, twas well, 

I ſaw not thee at Court, thou Bafiliſk ; 1 85 

For if J had, thoſe Eyes, without his Guards, 

Had done the Tyrant's Work. 

Mar. Why then it ſeems 

J was not falſe in all; I told you, Goiks, 

If you left Paris, I would go to Court: 

Vou ſee I kept my Promiſe. _ 

Sui. Still So . 

Once true in all thy Life, and that for Miſchief. 

Mar. Have I ale I lov'd you? 
Gui. Stab on, ſtab, | 
Tis plain you love the King. 

Mar. Nor him, nor you, 

In that unlawful Way you ſeem to mean. 

My Eyes had once ſo far betray'd my Heart, 

i 44 to diſtinguifh you from common Men, 

Whate'er you faid, or did, was charming all. 
Gui. But yet, it ſeems, you found a King more charming. 
Mar. I do not fay more charming, * more noble, 

More truly Royal, more a King in oul 

Than you are now in Wiſhes. 

Gui. May be ſo: 
But Love has oyl'd your Tongue to run ſo glib, 
Curſe -on your Elequence, 


Mar. 


ag 


ar. 


aa e, ts 
Mar. Curſe not that Eloquence, that ſav'd your Life. 


For when your wild Ambition, which defyd 

A Royal Mandate, hurried you to Town; 

When over-weening Pride of popular Power, 

Had thruſt you e in the Louvre Toilss 
Then had you dy'd : For know, my haughty Lord, 
Had I not been, offended Majeſty . 
Had doom'd you to the Death you well deſerv d. 


Gui. Then was't not Henrys Fear preſerv'd my Life? 


Mar. You know him better, or you ought to know 


| He's born to give you Fear, not to receive it. [him: 


Gui. Say this again, but add, you gave not up 


Vour Honour as the Ranſom of my Life; 
For if you did, twere better I had dy'd. 


Mar. And ſo it were. 1 
Gui. Why ſaid you, ſo it were? 


| For tho *tis true, methinks, tis much unkind. 


Mar. My Lord, we are not now to talk of Kindneſs. 


If you acknowledge I have ſav'd your Life, 
| Be grateful in Return, and do an AG, 


Your Honour, tho? unaskt by me, requires. 3 
Gui. By Heav'n, and you, whom next to Heav'n I love, 
(If I ſaid more, I fear I ſhould not lye,) | 


I'Il do whate'er my Honour will permit. 


Mar. Go throw your ſelf at Henry's Royal Feet, 


| And riſe not, till approy'd a loyal Subject. 


Gui. A duteous loyal Subject I was ever 
Mar. I'll put it ſhort, my Lord, depart from Paris. 
Cu. I cannot leave oo 


My Country, Friends, Religion, all at Stake; 
Be wiſe, and be before-hand with your Fortune; 
Prevent the Turn, forſake the ruin'd Court; 
Stay here, and make a Merit of your Love. 


Mar. No, I'll return, and periſh in thoſe Ruins; 
I find thee now, ambitious, faithleſs Gui/e. 
Farewel the baſeſt, and the laſt of Men. — 
Sni. Stay, or — O Heav'n ! Ill force you: Stay — 
Mar. I do believe 


|$0 ill of you, ſo villainouſly ill, 


That if you durſt, you wou'd: 
Honour 
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| Honour you? ve little, Honeſty you've leſs ; $- 

But Conſcience you have none. | 
Vet there's a Thing call'd Fame, and Men's Eftem; 

| Preſerves me from your Force. Once more farewel ; 


Look on me, Guiſe, thou ſeeſt me now the laſt ; 1 
Tho' Treaſon urge not Thunder on thy Head, 


I mis one departing Glance ſhall flaſh thee dead. [Exit 


Sui. Ha, faid ſhe true? Havel ſo little Honour? * 
Why then a Prize ſo eaſie, and fo fair, . 
Had never *ſcap'd my Gripe ; but mine ſhe i is, : 
For that's ſet down as ſure as Harry's Fall: 
But my Ambition, that ſhe calls my Crime: 
Falſe, falſe by Fate, my Right was born with 1 me, 
And Heaven confeſt it in my very Frame; 
The Fires that would have form'd Ten Thouſand 1 


Were cram'd together for my ſingle Soul. I cel 


Enter Malicorne. 
Mal. My Lord, you trifle precious Hours away, 
The Heavens look gaudily upon your Greatneſs, | 
And the crown'd Moments court you as they fly; 
Briſac and fierce Aumale have pent the Sai, 
And folded 'em like Sheep in holy Greund, 
Where now with Pikes, and Colours farl'd, | 
They wait the Word that dooms em all to die: 
Come forth, and bleſs the Triumph of the Day. 
Sui. 80 light a Victory requir'd not me: 
J but fate ſtill, and nodded like a God 
My World into Creation; now 'tis Time 
To walk abroad, and careleſly ſurvey 
How the dull Matter does the Form obey. 


| LE xit avith Malicorne 
Enter Citizens, and Melanax, in his Fanatick Habit, 


at the Head of em 


Mel. Hold, hold a little, F Rows Citizens, and you 


Gentlemen of the Rabble, a Word of godly Exhortz- 
tion to ſtrengthen your Hands, ere you give the Onſet. 
i Cit. Is this a Time to make Sermons ? I would not 
hear the Devil now, though he ſhould come in God's 
Name, to preach Peace to us. 
2 Cit, Look you, Gentlemen, Sermons are not to be 
| deſpis' d, 


<O.vvonmns mn 2 
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An- 
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Irta- 
et. 
| not 


od's 


to be 
15d, 


"The Dore 1 277 


deſpis d, we have all profited by godly Sermons thas * 


promote Sedition, let the precious Man hold forth. 
Omn. Let him hold forth, let him hold forth. 
Mel. To promote Sedition i is my Buſineſs : It has been 
ſo before any of you were born, and will be ſo when 


| you are all dead and damn'd ; 1 have led on the Rabble | 


in all Ages. _ 
1 Cit. That's a Lye,. and a loud: one. He has led the 


| Rabble both old and young, that's all Ages: A heavenly 


| ſweet Man, I warrant him, I have ſeen him ſomewhere 5 
in a Pulpit. | 7 


Mel. 1 have ſown Rebellion every whane, A | 

1 Cit. How, every where? That” eee How a 
fr have you travell'd, Friend? 

Mel. Over all the World. 

1 Cit. Now that's a 1 bY 

2 Cit. I ſay no: For, look you Gentlemen, ; if he has N 
been a Traveller, he certainly ſays true, for he may lye 
by Authority. 


Mel. That the Rabble may depoſe their Prince, has in 


oy all Times, and in all Countries, been accounted lawful. 


1 Cit. That's the firſt true Syllable he has utter'd : But 
as how, and whereby, and when may they depoſe him ? 

Mel. Whenever they have more Power to depoſe, than 
he has to oppole, and this they may do en the leaſt 
Occaſion. . 

1 Cit. Sirrah, you mince the Matter; you ſhould fay, 
we may do it upon no Occaſion, for the leſs the better. 

Mel. [ Aſide.] Here's a Rogue now will out-ſhoot the 
Devil in his own Bow. 

2 Cit. Some Occafion, in my Mind, were not amiſs : 
for, look you Gentlemen, if we have ne Occaſion, then 
whereby we have no Occaſion to depoſe him ; and there- 
fore either Religion or Liberty, I ſtick to thoſe Occaſi- 
ons : for when they are gone, good Night to Godlinels 
and Freedom, 

Mel. When the moſt are of one Side, as that's our 
Caſe, we are always in the right ; for they that are in 
Power, will ever be the Judges : So that if we fay 
White i is Black, poor White muſt loſe the Cauſe, and put : 
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on Mourning, for White is but a ſingle Syllable, and we 
are a whole Sentence: Therefore go on boldly, and lay on 
_ reſolutely for your Solemn League and Covenant, and if 
here be any ſ{queamiſh Conſcience who fears to fight a- 
gainſt the 3 though I, that have known you Citizens 
_ theſe Thouſan 
ſtand, that his Majeſty's politick Capacity is to be diſtin- 
guiſn'd from his natural; and though you murther him 
in one, you may preſerve him in the other; and ſo much 
for this Time, becauſe the Enemy is at hanc. 
"8 Fa] = ON 


Years, ſuſpect not any, let ſuch under- 


Look you, Gentlemen, 'tis Grillon the fierce Colonel, 5 


Fe that devours our Wives, and raviſhes our Children. 


I Cit. He looks ſo grum, I don't care to have to do 
with him; wou'd I were ſafe in my Shop behind the 
Counter. „ : Su 


© 2 Cit. And wou'd I were under my Wife's Petticoats, 


Look you, Gentlemen.  _ | - 
Mel. You, 3 behind your Compter yefter- 
day, paid a Bill of Exchange in Glaſs Louis 4'Ors ; and 


you Friend, that cry, look you Gentlemen, this very 
Morning was unter another Woman's Petticoats, and 
Not your Wife's. 2 * . 


2 Cir. Hew the Devil does he know this? 
Mel. Therefore fight luſtily for the Cauſe of Heaven, 


and to make even Tallies for your Sins, which that you 
may do with a better Conſcience, I abſolve you both, and 


all the reſt of you: Now go on merrily, for thoſe that 


eſeape ſhall avoid killing; and thoſe who do not eſcape, 


Iwill provide for in another World. 
. [Cry within on the other Side of the Stage, 


Vive le Roy, Vive le Roy. 


8 Enter Grillon, and his Party. ES 
Grill. Come on, Fellow-Soldiers, Commilitones, that's 


my Word, as twas Julius Cæſar's of Pagan Memory ; 


2 


fore God I am no Speech-maker, but there are the 
Rogues, and here's Bilbo, that's a Word and a Blow; we 
mult either cut their Throats, or they cut ours, that's 
= Neceſſity for your Comfort: Now if any Man can 
be ſo unkind to his own Body, for I meddle not with 

- your 
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your Souls, as to ſtand like a good Chriſtian nad offer 
his Weaſand te a Butcher's Whittle, I ſay no more, but 

N chat he may be ſav'd, and that's the beſt can come on 
if him. [Cry on both Sides, Vive le Roy, Vive Guile. 
* | They Fight. | 3 
W Mel. Hey, for the Duke of Guiſe and Property, up 7 
r- I with Religion and the Cauſe, and down with thoſe ar- 

| bitrary Kogues there: Stand to't you aſſociated Cuckolds. 

( Citixens go back. 
0 Rogues, O Sn e theſe half ſt rain d Shop- 
keepers, got between Gentlemen and City-Wives, how 
naturally they quake, and run away from their own Fa- 
| ders; twenty Souls a Penny were a dear Bargain of em. 
: [Thy all run off,  Melanax with them ; 
= the 1 and 2 Citizen taken. 
© Grit poſſeſs your ſelves of the Place Maubert, and 
hang me up thoſe two Rogues for an Example. 
„ © 1 Cze. O ſpare me, ſweet Colonel, I am but a young, : 
Beginner, and new ſet up. 
& Gr:/. I'll be your Cuſtomer, and ſet you up a little 
better, Sirrah ; go hang him at the next Sign-poſt : What 
1 1 you to ſay for your ſelf, Scoundrel ? why were you 
a Rebel? 
2Cis. Look you, Colonel, twas out of no ill Mean- 
Ins to the Government, all that I did, was pure Obedi- 7 
„ ence to my Wife. 


u W Grit. Nay, if thou haſt a Wife that wears the Breeches, 

1 WT thou ſhalt be condemn'd to live: Get thee home for a 

Hen: peckt Traitor - What, are we encompaſs'd? 

„ A. then, Faces this Way; we'll ſell our Skins to che 
faireſt Chapmen. 


„Enter Aumale and Soldiers, on the one Side, Citizens on 
. the other. Grillon and his Party are diſarm'd. 
1 Cit. Bear away that bloody-minded Colonel, and 
hang him up at the next Sign-poſt : Nay, when Iam in 
Power, I can make Examples too. 
Omn. Tear him Piece-meal, tear him diane | 
[Pull and haul him. 
- Gril. Rogues, Villains, Rebels, 'Traitors, Cuckolds! 
'Swounds, what do you make of a Man? Do you think 
egs 
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Lo avi Arms are ſtrung upon a Wire, like a Jeinted 
Baby? carry me off quickly, you were beſt; and hang 


7 a off all at once, a Leg or an Arm is one Man's 
HhBurthen: woe me a little Finger for a Sample of him, N Mul 
whereby T'] ; 
_____ Gril. "Tis too little in all Conſcience, for her, take a 
bigger Token, Cuckold. E- tu Brute whom I aw d, 0 

5 the Conſcience of a Shop-keeper! 


chanke you heartily, whereby that Debt's paid; but for A. 
ſpeaking Treaſon againſt my anointed Wife, that's a new I'II 


1 thank you Country-men: the Hand of Heaven, 


French we are all, and Brothers of a Land. 


"Of ſparing Chriſtian Blood? why theſe are 
Now by the Sword that cut off Malchu? Ear, 
Meer Dogs, that neither can be ſav'd, nor damn'd. 


me decently according to my firſt Sentence. 
2 Cit. Look you, Colonel, you are too bulky to be 


carry it fora Token to my Sovereign Lady, 


2 Cit. Look you, Colonel, for your ſaving of me, [ 


Reck'ning between us. 
Enter Guiſe with a General's Staff i in bis Hand, Mayenue, 


Cardinal, Arch-Biſhop, N and Attendants, 
On. Vive Guile. | 


Gui. [ Bowing, and Bare. headed. ; 


In all.our Safeties has appear'd this Day; 
Stand on your Guard, and donble every Watch, 
But ſtain your Triumph with no Chriſtian Blood, 


Card. What mean you, Brother, by this willy Talk, 
OgS3 1 


. Arch-Bifh. Where have you learnt to ſpare inveterate 5 


Gui. Yeu know the Beok. : _ [For oes ? Let 
Arb. Biſo. And can expound it too : | In 
But Chriſtian Faith was in the Non-age then, An 
And Roman Heathens lorded o'er the World . 1 
What Madneſs were it for the weak and few, De 
To fight againſt the many and the ſtrong? Th 
Grillon muſt die, ſo muſt the Tyrant's Guards, In 


Leſt gathering Head again, they make more Work. ( 
Mal. My Lord. the People muſt be fleſh'd in Blood, I'll 
To teach *em the true Reliſh, dip em with you —— Pl 
Or they'll perhaps repent. _ lem; Am 
Gui. You are Fools, to kill em were to ſhew I _ Th 


3 


alk, 


rate 
es! 
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Are all as much within my * as if 
I grip'd 'em in my Fiſt. 
May. Tis rightly judg'd : 


And let me add, who heads a popular Saat, 
Muſt proſecute the Cauſe by popular ä 


So whether you are mereiful or no, 
voa muſt affect to be. | 


Gui. Diſmils thoſe . Grilbn, you are free, 
I do not aſk your Love, be ſtill my Fo. 
Gri/. I will be ſo: But let me tell you Guiſe, | 


As this was greatly done, twas proudly too: 
8 I'll give you back your Life when next we meet, 
Till then I am your Debtor. 5 


Gui. That's till Dooms-day. 


[Grillon and his Exeunt one Way, R 20 the otlier-. 
| Haſte Brother, draw out Fifteen Thouſand Men, 
| Surround the Louvre, leſt the Prey ſhould ſcape. 


I know the King will ſend to treat, _ 
We'll ſet the Dice on him in high Demands, 


| No leſs than all his Officers of Truſt, 


He ſhall be par'd, and canton'd out, and clipt 
8o long, he ſhall not paſs. 
Card. What do we talk _ 
Of paring, clipping, and ſuch tedious Work, 
Like thoſe that hang their Noſes o'er a Potion, 
And qualm, and keck, and take it down by Sipps. 
Arch-Bi 
Let in th o'erwhelming 'Tide on Harry's Head, 
In that promiſcuous Fury who. ſhall know 3 
Among a Thouſand Swords, who kill'd the King. | 
Maß O my dear Lord, upon this enly Day 
Depends the Series of your following Fate: 
Think your good Genius has aſſum d my Shape 
In this Prophetick Doom. 
Gui. Peace, croaking Raven. | 
Il ſeize him firſt, then make him a led Khanh 3, 
ll be declar'd Lieutenant- General 
Amidſt the Three Eſtates, that repreſent: 
The ' glorious, full, majeſtick Face of France. 


Th Dvxs of E „. ts 
The Cn diſarm'd, diſheartned and belieg d, . 


6. Beſt make Advantage of this popular Rage, 
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No matter for my Arms, Fl! 
And ſeize the firſt bold Rebel that I meet. 
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| Which, in his own Deſpight, the King ſhall call : 


So let him reign my Tenant, during Life, 


His Brother of Nawarre ſhut out for ever, 
Branded with Hereſy, and barr'd from Sway, 
That when Palos conſumi'd in Aſhes lies, 
The Phcenix-Race of Charlemain may riſe. . 


SCENE, The Louvre. 
1. ntby > King; Queen Mother, Abbot, and Grillon. 


I King. Diſmiſt with fuch Contempt? 


Grd. Yes, faith, we paſt like beaten Shan under: 
King. Give me my Arms. | [neath the Fork. 
Gril. For what? 
King. I'll lead you on. 
Gril. You are a true Lyon, but my Men are Sheep: | ; 


If you run firſt, I'll ſwear they II follow you. 


. What, "all turn d Cowards ? nota Man in Fran 


Dares ſet his Foot by mine, and periſh by me? ling. 


Gril. Troth, I can't find' em much inclin'd to periſh: 
King. What can be left in Danger, but to Gare 2 
are-fac d, 


Abb. There's ſomething of Divinity in Kings, 


| That ſits between their Eyes, and guards their Life. 


Gril. True, Abbot; but the Miſchief is, you Church. 


5 Can ſee that ſomething further than the Crowd; [men 
Theſe Muſket-Bullets have not read much Lo ick, 
Nor are they given to make your nice Diſtinctions: 
[One enters, and gives the Queen a Note, ſpe read; 


One of em poſſibly may hit the King 
In ſome one Part of wh that's not divine, 


And fo that mortal Part of his Majeſty wou'd draw 


The Divinity of it into another World, fweet Abbet. 
Qu. M. Tis equal Madneſs, to go out. or ſtay ; 


| The Reverence due to Kings i is all transferr'd 


To hau 5: Guiſe ; and when new Gods are made, 
'The ol uf. gut the Temple; you mult fly. 
King. Death th! had I Wings, yet I would _- to fly. 
Gil. Wings, or he Wings, is not the Queſtion : 


The Do KE if Gul sk. Boy. 
If you won't fly fort, you muſt ride for * 
And that comes much to M nme. 
King. Forſake my Regal Town! 
Q. WA Forſake a Bed/am; 
This Note informs me, Fifteen Thouſand Men 
1. Are marching to incleſe the Louwre round. 

; Abb. The Buſineſs then admits no more Diſpute. 
| You, Madam, muſt be pleas'd to find the Cuiſe, 
| Seem eaſy, fearful, yielding, what you wall ; ; 

But ſtill prolong the Treaty all you can, 
Io gain the King more Time for his Eſcape. 
ler. . S. M. I'll undertake it — Nay, no Thanks my Son. 
k. My Bleſſing ſhall be given in your Deliverance ; 5 
That once perform'd, their Web is all unravelPd, 
And Guiſe is to begin his Work _ [Exit Qu. u. M. 
. King. I go this Minute. | 
| Enter Marmoutiere. 
111 * then, another Minute muſt be given. | 
ng, ow I bluſh, that thou ſhould'ſt ſee thy King 
1ſh- Do this low AR, that leſſens all his Fame: 
Death, muſt a Rebel force me from my Love! * 
Ir it muſt be - 
Mar. Tt muſt not, cannot be. 
Gril. No, nor ſhall not, Wench, as long as my Soul 
a wears a Body. 
rch- . King. 3 in that, I'll truſt thes ; ſhall J truſt thee ? | 
men For Conquerors have Charms, and Women Frailty: 
9 3338 thou may'ſt behold me King again, 
2 My Souls not yet depos'd, why then farewel, 
4 ll fay't as comfortably as I can: 
But O curs'd Gui/e, for preſſing on my Time, 
And cutting off Ten Thouſand more Adieus. 
Mar. The Moments that retard your Flight are Trai- 
Make Haſte, my Royal Mafter, to be ſafe, [tors. 
And fave me with you, for I'll ſhare your F ate. 
King. Wilt thou go too ? 
hen T am reconcil'd to Foy again: 


O welcome thou good i Way, 
Thou Pledge nd Om Omen np fafe Return; 


Not 


It 
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Not Greece, nor hoftile Juno cou'd deſtroy 
The Heroe that abandon'd burning Troyz _ 
He ſcap'd the Dangers of the dreadful N A 
| When, loaded with 5 Gods, he took his Flight. 
een, the — leading h, 


ACT V. SCENE. 3. 
s e E N E, The Ci. of Bos. 


Enter Grillon, 4 Alphonſo Corſo; 


Gril. Elcome Colonel, welcome to Blois. 
_ 4lþh. Since laſt we parted at the Barricadoes, 
The World's turn'd upſide down. 
SGril. No, faith, tis better, now *tis downſide up, 
Our Part o'th* Wheel is riſing, tho' but ſlowly. 
Ab. Who lookt for an Aſſembly of the States? 
_ Gril. When the King was eſcap'd from Paris, and got 


out of the Toils, twas Time for the Guiſe to take en 
down, and pitch others: That is, to treat for the Calling 


pf a Parliament, where being fure of the major Part, he 
might get by Law, what he had miſt by Force. 

_ Atlph. But why ſhould the King aſſemble the States 

to ſatisfy the Gui 4 after ſo many Affronts? 


Eril. For the ſame Reaſon, that a Man in a Duel ſays 


he has receiv'd Satisfaction, when he 1 1s firſt wounded, 
and afterwards diſarm' d. 


Alph. But why this Parliament at Blois and notat Paris? 


Gr1il. Becauſe no Barricado's have been made at Blois: 
The Blois is a very little Town, and the King can dravſi 


it after him. But Paris is a damn'd unwieldy Bulk, ant 

when the Preachers draw-againſt the King, a Parſon in 
a Pulpit is a deviliſh Fore-Horſe. Beſides, I found in 
that Inſurrection, what dangerous Beaſts theſe Towns 
men are; I tell you, Colonel, a Man had better deal 
with ten of their Wives, than with one zealous Citizen 
©Q; your. inſ pir'd Cuckold is moft 8 


Aabb. 


'v 


hey, 


Fhph. Is there any ſeeming Kindneis between the 


King, and the Duke of Gui/e ? 


Gril. Yes, moſt wonderful : They are as dear to one 2 


another, as an old Uſurer, and a rich young Heir upon 
4 Mortgage. The King is very |loyal to the Gui/e, and 


the Guiſe is very gracious to the King: Then the Cardi- 
nal of Guiſe, and the Arch-Biſhop of Lyons, are the two 
Pendants, that are always hanging at the Royal Ear; 
they eaſe his Majeſty of all the Spiritual Buſineſs, and the 
Guiſe of all the Temporal; ſo that the King is certainly 


the happieſt Prince in Chriſtendom, without any care 
upon him: ſo yielding up every Thing to his loyal Sub- 


jects, that he's infallibly in the Way of- being the great- 

eſt, and moſt glorious King in all the World. N 
Alph. Yet I have heard, he made a ſharp reflecting 

Speech upon their Party at the Opening of the Parlia- 


ment, admoniſhed Men of their Duties, pardon'd what 
vas paſt, but ſeem'd to threaten Vengeance, if they per- 
ar te future... eo: 1 


Gril. Ves, and then they all took the Sacrament toge · 
ther: he promiſing te unite himſelf ts them, and they 


to obey him according to the Laws; yet the very next 
Morning they went on, in Purſuance of their old Com- 


- 


mon-wealth Deſigns, as violently as ever. l 
Alph. Now am I dull enough to think they have bro- 
ken their Oath. JV 
Grill. Ay, but you are but one private Man, and they 
are the Three States; and, if they Vote, that they have 
not broken their Oaths, who is to be Judge ? | 

Alph. There's one above. OY 7 
Eril. J hope you mean in Heaven, or elſe you are a 
bolder Man than I am in Parliament-Time; but here 
comes the Maſter and my Niece. _ eee ee 
Alpb. Heaven preſerve him, if a Man may pray for 
him without Treaſon. | ON, 

Gril. O yes, you may pray for him, the Preachers of 
the Gui/e's Side do that moſt formally: nay, you may be 
luffer'd civilly to drink his Health, be of the Court, and 
keep a Place of Profit under him: For, in ſhort, tis a 
judg'd Caſe of Conſcience, to make the beſt of the King, 
aud ta ſide againſt him, Enter 
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TT Enter King and Marmoutiere. 


7 * Seil be near me, 
There's ſomething for my Service to be N 


1 5 Vour Orders will be ſudden, now withdraw. 


Gril. ¶ Aſide.] Well, I dare truſt my Niece, 0 the 
ſhe comes of my own Family 3 but if ſhe Cuckolds my 
good Opinion of her Honeſty, there's a whole Sex fall'n 


1 under a — Rule without one Exception. 


ZEæeunt Gril. and Alph, 
| Mar. You bid my Unkle wait you: . 
Ni. Yes. 
Mar. This Hour. 
Ling. I think it was. | 
Mar. Something of Moment * upon this How: 
King. Not more on this, than on the next, and next. 
My Time 1s all ta'en up on Uſury 
I never am before-hand with my 8 
But every one has Work before it comes. 
Mar. There's ſomething for my Service to be done; : 
ö Thoſe were your Words. | 
Kling. And you deſire their Meaning. 

. I dare not ask, and yet perhaps may 3 
King. Tis ſearching chere where Heaven can only pry, 
Not Man, who knows not Man but by Surmiſe; . 
Nor Devils, nor Angels of a purer Mould, 

Can trace the winding Labyrinths of Thought. 
Ttell thee, Marmoutiere, I never ſpeak, 
Not when alone, for fear ſome F iend _—_ d hear, 
And blab my Secrets out. 
Mar. You hate the Guz/e. 
King. True, I did hate him. 
Mar. And you hate him ſtill. 
King. I am reconcil'd. 
Mar. Your Spirit is too high. | 
Great Souls forgive not Injuries, *till Time 
Has put their Enemies into their Power, 
That they may ſhew, Forgiveneſs is their own; 
For elſe tis Fear to puniſh that forgives : £2 
The Coward, not the King. 
King. He has ſubmitted. 
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Mary: 10 Show, for in Effect he ſtill inſults. 23 
King. Well, Kings muſt bear ſome times. 
Mar. They muſt, till they can ſhake thei ir Burthen oft . 
And that's, I think, your Aim. = 
King. Miſtaken ſtill: | 
iv all Favours, and Preferments, * . ding 
15 m pliant, and they mould me as they pleaſe. 
WH Mar. Theſe are your Arts to make em more ſecure'3 "Ip 
1 Naaſt ſo your Brother us'd the Admiral. 
_* {Wrothers may think, and act like Brothers too. 5 
| King, What ſaid you, ha! what mean you Ala 
{ Mar. Nay, what mean you? that Start betray'd you, 
| King. This is no Vigil of St. W NN 3 
Nor is Bleis Paris. 5 
t. Mar. "Tis an open Town, | | 
King. What then? 
Mar. Where you are Gan. at 
King. Well, what then? 1 [vok'd. 
Mar. No more, but you have Power, and are pro- 
| King. O ! thou haſt ſet thy Foot upon a Snake, | 
Net quickly off, or it will * thee dead. 
Mar. Can I unknow it ? | 0 
King. No, but keep it ſecret. [own, 
Mar. Think, Sir, your Thoughts are ſtill as s much your 
s When you kept the Key of your own Breaſt : 
ut ſince you let me in, I find it fill'd 
Vith Death and Horror; you would murther Guiſe. 
King. Murther! what Murther! uſe a ſofter Word, 
Ind call it ſovereign Juſtice. | 
Mar. Wou'd I cou'd: 
t Juſtice bears the God-like cho of Law, 
Ind Law requires Defence, and equal Plea 
— th* Offender, and the righteous Judge. 
| King, Yes, when th' Offender can be judg'd by Laws : 
ut when his Greatneſs overturns the Scales, 
hen Kings are. Juſtice in the laſt Appeal, 
nd fred by ſtreng Neceſſity may ſtrike: 
which indeed they aſſert — publick Good, 
nd, like ſworn Surgeons, lop the * d Limb : 
Jopleaſant wholeſome Work. = 
ar. 
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. * Mar. If this be needful. 
The Depth of my Deſigns, drop there the Plummet ? 


Dicd'ſt thou not ſay Aﬀeronts, e phat ſo — 
: 1 never could forgive? 7 


If che laſt Trumpet founded in my Ears, 


And in the Face of Heaven maintain the Fact. 
Mar. Maintain it Gen to Fan but not to me: 
Do you love me? 


— — — 
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Love begs once more this great Offender's Life. 
Can you forgive the Man you juſtly hate, 


(For I would have you ſee, that what I ane, 
I know is wondrous difficult to grant, ) 
Can you be thus extravagantly good ? 
| And oubt the ſoft Deſtruction of your Tongue. 
— To give you all the Preference of my Soul : 


No Rebel Rival to diſturb you there, 
Let him but live, that he may be my Convert. 


My laviſh Love has made a laviſh Grant : 


For by yond' Heaven that's conſcious of his Crimes, 


The Deputies are entring, you mutt leave me: 


King. Ha, did'ſt not thou thy ſelf, in 8 


Mar. I did, but yet - 
King. What means, dot) et? tis Ryidence fo full 


Undaunted I fhou'd meet the Saints half Way: 


King. Can you doubt i it ? 5 | 
Mar. Yes, I can doubt it : if you can day's 


That hazards both your T.ife and Crown to ger; him! 
One whom you may ſuſpe& I more than pity, 7 


King. What then ? for I begin to fear my Firmneſ 


Mar. Then in Return, I ſwear to Heaven and you, 


I | King walks awhile, then wipes his Eyes, and pal 
King. You've conquer'd ; all that's paſt ſhall be forgi 


But know, this A& of Grace ſhall be my laſt. 
Let him repent, yes, let him well repent, 
Let him deſiſt, and tempt Revenge no further: 


I will no more by Mercy be betray'd. 
Deputies appearing at the Door. 


Thus Tyrant-buſineſs al my Hours uſurps, 
And makes me live for others. 


3 


les, 


Mat 


r Dunn z can 


| Enter Deputies of the Three States. 
Cardinal of Guiſe, and Archbiſhop of Lyons, 
1 at the Read of "em. ooo 


| King. Well, my good Lords, what Matters of I mpor- 
Employ'd the States this Morning? ltance 
. Arcb-Biſb. One high Point 9 


Was warmly canvaſs'd in the Commons Houle, 
ad will be Joon Refoly'd. 2 nh: 
King. What was't ? 
JJ ² . 5m ee 
King. That's one high Point indeed, but not to be 
$0 warmly canvaſs'd, or ſo ſoon Reſolv'd. ne 
Card. Things neceſſary muſt ſometimes be ſudden. 
King. No ſudden Danger threatens you, my Lord. 
4 4rch-Bi/b. What may be ſudden, muſt be counted ſo. 
We hope, and wiſh your Life: But yours and ours | 
we in the Hand of Heaven 


King. My Lord, they are: 


et in a natural way 1 may live long, 


Heaven, and you my loyal Subjects, pleaſe. 


8 4rch-Bij/p. But ſince good Princes, like your Majeſty, 


ake care of Dangers mourly poſlible, 


hich may concern their Subjects whoſe they are, 
ind for whom Kings are made. e 


King. Yes, we for them, 


End they for us, the Benefits are mutual, 8 


and fo the Ties are too. ; 
Card. To cut things ſhort, 


The Commons will decree to exclude Nawarre 
From the Succeſſion of the Realm of France. 


King. Decree, my Lord ! What! one Eſtate decree ? 


There then are th' other two, ard what am 12 


Lhe Government is caſt up ſomewhat ſhort, 
he Clergy and Nobility caſhier'd, | 

ve hundred popular Figures on a Row, 

ind I my ſelf that am, or ſhould be King, 


fin o'ergrown Cypher ſat before the Sum: 


hat Reaſons urge our Sovereigns for th' Excluſion ? 


239 
Mar. Now Heav'n reward you with a proſperous Reign- 
nd grant you never may be good in vain, [Exi. 
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Ling. To whom? 


But Hereſie, you Churchmen teach us 3 : 
Suppoſes obſtinate, and ſtiff perſiſting 

In Errors prov'd, long Admonitions made, 

And all rejected: has this Courſe been us'd ? 


I urge from your own; Grant, it 1 been: 

Both Parties having not been fully heard, 
No Sentence can be given: _ 
Much leſs in the Succeſſion of a Crown, 1 
Which after my Deceaſe, by Right inherent, 
Devolves upon my Brother of Næwarre. 
Religion muſt not ſuffer for a Claim. 
= Whene er you cry * to the Crowd, 


And Subjects muſt be Traitors to be ſav'd. 


Says, what he means; and what he ſays, performs: 


Arecb- Bis. He ſtands ſuſpected, Sir, of Hereſie. gut 
King. Has he been calld to make his juft Defence! 1 You 
Card. That needs net, for tis known. And 


Card. The Commons. 5 . Kwon 5 
King. What is't thoſe Gods the Compton do no 


 Arch-Biſh. We grant it has not, but 
King. Nay, give me leave, | 


If then in Proceſs of a petty Sam; £7 


Card. The Right of Souls is ſtill to be peter d, 
King. If Kings may be excluded or depos'd, 


That Doctrine makes Rebellion orthodox, 
Arch-Bifh. Then Hereſy's entail'd upon the Throne. 
King. Y ou would entail Confuſion, Wars and Slaughter: 
Thoſe Ills are certain; what you name, contingent. 
J know my Brotker's Nature, tis fincere, 
Above Deceit, no Creokedneſs of 'Thought, 


Brave, but not raſh; ſucceſsful, but not — 
So much acknowledging, that he's unea 
Till every petty Service be o'erpaid. 
Arch-Biſh. Some ſay revengeful. 
King. Some then libel him : 
But that's what both of us have learn'd to bear. 
He can forgive, but you diſdain Forgiveneſs : 
Your Chiefs are they no Libel muſt prophane : 
Honour's a ſacred Thing in all oat Kings; 


My Royal Brother of Navarre ſhall ftand 
Secure by Right, by Merit, and my Love. 

fork and good Men will never fail his Cauſe, 

- And all the bad ſhall be conftrain'd by Laws. 


To make the Duke of Gui/e Lieutenant-General ; 
Which Power moſt graciouſly confirwd by yo 
Will ſtop this headlong Torrent of Succeſſion, 
That bears Religion, Laws, and all before it. 
1 In hope you'll not oppoſe what muſt be done, 
We wiſh vou, Sir, a long and proſp' rous Reign. 
| 6's [E xeunt omnes, but the King. | 
; King. To-morrow Guiſe is made Lieutenant- General, 
hy then to-morrow I no more am King; 
is time to puſh my ſlacken'd Vengeance home, 
To be a King, or not to be at all; | 
The Vow that manacled my Rage is loos'd, 
ven Heaven is wearied with repeated Crimes, „ 
Till Lightning flaſhes round to guard the Throne, 
And the curb' Thunder grumbles to be gone. 
| Enter G rillon to him. 
Gr1l. "Tis juſt th* appointed Hour you bid me wait. 
i 8 King. So juſt, as if thou wert infpir'd to come; 
As if the Guardian-Angel of my Throne, 
1 ho had o'erſlept himielf ſo many Vears, 
y uit now was rouz'd, and brought thee to my Reſcue. 
Eril. J hear the Guiſe will be Lieutenant- General. 
122. And can'ſt thou ſuffer it ? 


one, 
ater: 
it. 


Kings will be fo civil to their Subj es, to give up all 

ngs tamely, they firſt turn Rebels to themſelves, and 
at's a fair Example for their Friends; *sLife, Sir, tis a 
Fangerous Matter to be loyal on the wrong ſide, to ſerve 


Bu N 2 my 
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2 ut when your Rhymes aſſaſſinate our Fame, 
Vou hug your nauſeous, blund' ring Ballad-Wits, 
And pay em, as if Nonſenſe were a Merit, 

Af it can mean but Treaſon. 

Areb-Biſb. Sir, we have many Arguments to urge = — 
King. And I have more to anſwer; let em know, 


F 4c<-Bj/þ. Since gentle Means t'exclude Nawarre are : 
To- morrow in the States twill be propos'd, Trans 


Gril. Nay, if you will ſuffer it, then well may I. If 
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my Prince in Spight of him; if you'll be a Royalift + your 
ſelf, there are Millions of heneſt Men will fight for you; full 
F. 


but if you wo' net, there are few will hang for you. i 
King. No more: I am reſolv'd. Ta 
8 The Courſe of Things can be with-held no longer | E 
From breaking forth to their appointed End: | He 
My Vengeance, ripen'd in the Womb of Time, 1 

| Prefies for Birth, and longs to be diſclos'd. e ma 


| | Grills, the Guiſe is doom'd vs Bald den Teach: ö Re 
The Sword muſt end him; has not thine an Edge 1 ll 


Gril. Fl and a Point too; Þ"ll challenge him. Tei 
* I bid thee kill him. [altin i 
Gril. . So I mean to do. e Ma 
King. Without thy Hazard. Th. 
| Grill Nos I underſtand you, I ſhou'd murther 1 But 
1 am your Soldier, Sir, but not your Hangman. | < 
King. Doſt thou not t hate num f 55 3 
Grill. Ves. | „ Cal 
King. H aſt thou not ſaid, . Bid 
That he deſerves it? | To 
'  Gril. Ves, but how have! 55 h 
Deſerv'd to do a Murther? — The 
King. Tis no Murther : 1 
Tis Sovereign Juſtice urg'd from Self. Defence. The 
Gril. Tis all confeft, and yet I dare not do b, For 
King. Go. Thou art a Sent = I 
Gril. You are my King. 2 17 


King. Thou ſay'ſt, thou dar'ſt not kill him. 
Gril. Were I a Coward, I had been a Villain, 
And then 1 durſt have don't. | 5 
King. Thou haſt done worſe in thy * courſe of Arms 2 
Haſt How ne'er kill'd a Man:? : 
Grill. Yes, when a Man wou'd have kill'd me. 7 
King. Haſt thou not plunder'd ftom the helpleſs Poor! : 
Snatch'd from the ſweating Labourer his Food ? 3 
G+:l. Sir, I have eaten and drank in my own Defence, 
when I was hung am and thirſty. I have plunder'd, when 
you have not pal I have been content with a 
_ Farmer's Daughter, = a better Whore was not to be 
had. As for cutting off a Traitor, I'll execute him law- 
fully 
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fully in my own Function, when I meet him in the 
Field; but for your Chamber - Practice, that's not my 
77 ß 
| King. Is my Revenge unjuſt, or tyrannous? 
Heaven knows I love not Blood,  _T 
Geil. No, for your Mercy is your only Vice. You 
may diſpatch a Rebel lawfully, but the Miſchief is, that 
Rebel has given me my Life at the Barricadoes, and 
till I have return'd his Bribe, I am not upon even 
n Cr Te 
N King. Give me thy Hand, I love thee not the worſe; 
Make much of Honour, tis a Soldiers Conſcience. 
Thou ſhalt not do this Act, thou'rt e' en too good; 
n: But keep my Secret, for that's Conſcience too. 
Grill. When I diſcloſe it, think I am a Coward. 
> King. No more of that, I know thou art not one: 
Call Lognac hither ſtraight, and St. Malin; 
Bid Larchant find ſame unſuſpected Means 
To keep Guards doubled at the Council-Door, 
That none paſs in or out, but thoſe I call: 
The reft I'll think on further, ſo farewell! . 
| Gril. Heaven bleſs your Majeſty!  F[killd: 
E Tho? I'll not kill him for you, I'll defend you when he's 
For the honeſt Part of the Jobb let me alone. 
REES I'kExeunt ſewerally. 
De SCE N E opens, and diſcovers Men and Nomen 
= at a Banguet, Malicorne flanding by. 
= Mal. This is the Solemn Annual Feaſt I keep. 
As this Day twelve Vear, on this very Hour, 
ms I fign'd the Contract for my Soul with Hell; 
II barter'd it for Honours, Wealth, and Pleaſure, 
Three things which mortal Men do covet moſt. 
And faith, I over-ſold it to the Fiend : | 
That, One and twenty Years, nine yet to come! 
How can a Soul be worth ſo much to Devils? 


ur 
U; 


or: 


yr WO how I hug my ſelf, to out-wit theſe Fools of Hell! 
itha And yet a ſudden Damp, I know not why, ; 

o be] Has ſeiz d my Spirits, and like a heavy Weight, 
law-Hangs on their active Springs, I want a Song 

fully e rowze me, my Blood freezes ; Muſick there. 


Allen 


N 3 
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Or I'll confine thee deep in the Red Sea grov ling on te £ 


Shall ſink for ever down, and heave no more. 


After 8 FIR and Dance, loud Knocking at the 2 | Nir 
Enter a . | 0 -4 

what Noiſe i is that? 7 1 
Fer. An illlook'd furly Ate „ ig it. | 1 
. With a hoarſe Voice, ſays he muſt ſpeak with you. Þ 7 
Mal. Tell him I dedicate this Day to Pleaſure, MW 73 
7 neither have, nor will have Buſineſs with him. | The 
[Exit Serv. 1 
5 What louder yet, what Gucy Suren this ? [Knock louatr. ¶ Do 
' | Re-enter Servant. a Thim: 1 Fl 
Ser. He fays you have, and muſt have Buſineſs with The 
Come out, or he'll come in, and ſpoil your Mirth. 80 
Mal. It. Apr 
Serv. Sir, 1 dare not tell him ſo, . 1 

[ Knock again more Swak W 1 
My Hair fands up in Briſtles 0 I p 4 him : Elo 
The Dogs- run into Corners; the Spade-Bitch 1 
Bayes at his Back, and howls. 8 1 
Mal. Bid him enter, and go off thy ſelf. [Ex. Ser, 8.1 
SCENE claſes upon the Company. = 1 

| E nter Melanax, an Hour-Glaſs in his Haud, almoſt emp) WW; 
Ho dar'ſt thou interrupt my ſofter Hours? For 
By Heaven P'll ram thee in ſome knotted Oak, Mi » 
Where thou ſhall ſigh and groan to whiſtling Wind 3 iff 
Upon the lonely Plain : [Sand WF or 


Ten thouſand Billows rowling o'er thy Head. 
Mel. Hoh, hoh, hoh. 5 i 
Mal. Laugh'f thou, 8 Fiend eye 

T'1l ope my Book of bloody Characters, = 

Shall rumple up thy tender airy Limbs, 5 

Like Parchment in a Flame. | Fa 
Mel. Thou can't not do't. = 

Behold this Hour-Glaſs. 7 
Mal. Well, and what of that? 

Mel. Seeſt thou theſe ebbing Sands? | 

They run for thee, and when their Race is run, day, 

Thy Lungs, the Bellows of thy mortal Breath, 


Mal. What, reſty, Fiend ? 


Nie 


cel) 


Ph 


5 
N 
2 
3 
95 


For fixty Minutes, I'll forgive nine Years. 


nd; 
nds, 


a ti 


Nil 
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Nine Years thou haſt to ſerve. TE 
| Mel: Not full nine Minutes. 
Mal. Thou ly'ſt, look on thy Bond, 10 view the Date. | 
Mel. Then wilt thou ſtand to that without Appeal pF 
Mal. I will, fo help me Heav' 6 
Mel. So take thee Hell. Tie him the Bond. 


| | There, Fool, behold whe bow the Devil, or thou? 


Mal. Ha! oneand twenty Years are e ſhrunk to twelve. 


| ; Do my Eyes dazle ? 


Mel. No, they ſee too true: 


d They dazbd once, I caſt a Miſt before em, 


So what was figur'd Twelve, to thy dull Sight | 


5 Appear'd full T wenty one. 
Mal. There's Equity in Heaven ſor this, a Cheat; © 
Mel. Fool, thou haſt quitted thy Appeal to e 


To ſtand to this. 
Mal. Then I am loft for ever. 
Mel. Thou art. 

Mal. O why was I not warn'd before ? 8 
Mel. Ves, to repent, then thou hadſt cheated me. 
Mal. Add but a Day, but half a Day, an Hour: 


Mel. No, not a Moment's Thought beyond my Time: + 
Diſpatch, tis much below me to attend 

For one poor ſingle Fare. 

Mal. So pitileſs ? 

But yet I may command thee, | in I will ; 

T love the Guiſe, even with my lateſt Breath, 

Beyond my Soul, and my loſt Hopes of Heay' as 

charge thee by my ſhort-liv'd Power, diſcloſe 


What Fate e my Maſter. 

Mel. If he | 

I. o Council when be next is calb d, he dies. 
Mal. Who waits ? 


Euter Servant, 


ive my Lord my laſt Adieu, 


ay, ſhall never ſee his Eyes again 


but if he goes when next he's call'd to "Chl 
did him believe my le Breath, he dies, U xit Serv. 


N 4 'The 


|. So almoſt gaz d I Glory in the Face, 
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The Sands run yet. 0 do not ſhake the Glaſs: : 
T Dewi hakes the Ca 5 
N= hall be thine too ſoon ; cou'd I repent, _ 5. 
Heaven's not confin'd to Moments, Mercy, Mercy ! 
Miel. I ſee thy Prayers diſperſt into the Ry 

"And Heaven has puft *em by : 


I was an Angel once of foremoſt 8 
Stood next the ſhining Throne, and wink'd but hal, 


That I could bear it, and ſtar'd farther in, 
T was but a Moment's Pride, and yet J fell, 
For ever fell; but Man, baſe Earth-born Man, 
Sins paſt a Sum, and might be pardon'd more: 
And yet 'tis juſt; for we were perfect Light, A 
And ſaw our Crimes ; Man in his Body's Ie, 
Half Soul, half Clod, ſinks blindfold into Sin, 
Betray' d by Frauds without, and Luſts within. 
Mel. Then I have Hope. 
Mal. Not fo, I preach'd on purpoſe 
To make thee loſe this Moment of thy 1 9 | 
Thy Sand creeps low, Deſpair, Deſpair, Deſpair. 
Mal. Where am I now ? upon the Brink of Life, 
The Gulph before me, Devils to puſh me on, 
And Heaven behind me clofing all its Doors. 
A Thouſand Years for every Hour I've paſt, 
O cou'd I *fcape ſo cheap] But ever, ever! 
Still to begin an endleſs Round of Woes, 
To be renew'd for Pains, and laſt for Hell! 
Yet can Pains laſt, when Bodies cannot laſt? 
Can earthly Subſtance endleſs Flames endure ? 
Or, when one Body wears and flits away, 
Do Souls thruſt forth another Cruſt of Clay ? 1 
To fence and guard their tender Forms from Fire- 
J feel my Heart- 1 rend, I'm here, I'm gone: 
Thus Men too careleſs of their future State, 
Diſpute, know nothing, and believe too late. 4 
— [4 Flaſh of Lightning, they fink toget hi: 
Enter Duke of Guile, Cardinal, and Aumale. | 
Card. A dreadful Meſſage from a dying Man, 
A Propheſy indeed! 


rer. 
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For Souls juſt quitting Earth, peep into Heaven, 
f [ Make ſwift Acquaintance with their kindred F ens, 
And Partners of immortal Secrets grow. _ | 
Aum. *Tis good to lean on the fecurer Side: 
When Life depends, the mighty Stake is ſuch, 
Fools fear too little and they dare too much. 
=_ Enter Arch-Biſoop. 
f, Gai. You have prevaild, I will not go to Council, 
- 5 have provok'd my Sovereign paſt a Pardon, 
It but remains to doubt if he dare kill me: 
hen if he dares but to be juſt, I die. 
e too much Odds againſt me, Tl! 3 = 
And finiſh Greatneſs at ſome ſafer Time. hence, 
4 Arch-Biſb. By Heaven tis Harry's Plot to Sight you 
That, Coward-like, you might forſake your F riends. 
Cn. The Devil foretold it dying Malicorne. 
| A4rch-Bifh. Ves, ſome Court-Devil, no doubt : 5 
If you depart, conſider, good my Lord, 
Nou are the Maſter-ſpring that moves our Fabrick, 
| hich once remov'd, our Motion 1s no more. 
1 ithout your Preſence, which buoys up our Hearts, 
he League will fink beneath a Royal Name: 
Eb' inevitable Yoke prepar'd for Kings 
ill ſoon be ſhaken off; things done, repeal'd ; 
And things undone, paſt future Means to do. 
= Card. I know not, I begin to taſte his Reaſons. 
1 L- Biſs. Nay, were the Danger certain of your Stay” 
in Act ſo mean would loſe you all your Friends, 
And leave you ſingle to the Ty rant's Rage: 
W'hen better 'tis to hazard Life alone, | 
| han Life, and Friends, and Reputation too. | 
Lai. Since more I am confirm'd, I'll ſtand the Shock, 
here-e'er he dares to call, I dare to go. 
My Friends are many, faithful, and united; 
e will not venture on ſo raſh a Deed : 
: nd now I wonder I ſhould fear that Force, 
1 WP hich J have us'd to conquer and contemn. 
Enter Marmoutiere. 
Arch-Biſh. Your Tempter comes, perhaps, to turn the 


Fand warn you not to go. [Scale, 
- N 5 Gui. 


er 


Ne Doxz o Goren, 


5 wc 0 fear her not, 8 * 
I will be there. [Z. *. Aal zig ard Cardin 0 
What can ſhe mean, Repent? 1 
Or is it caſt betwixt the King and ler ; : 


To ſound me? come what will, it warms my Heart He 

With ſecret Joy, which theſe my ominous Stateſmen, * Bu 
Left dead within me; ha ! fhe turns wax. If 
Mar. Do you not wonder at this Viſit, Sir? | If 
Sui. No, Madam, I at laſt have gain'd the Point = Ye 
Of mightieſt Minds, to wonder now at nothing. 1 


Mar. — Believe me, Guiſe, twere gallantly refoly', BE 
If you cou'd carry*t on the Inſide too. FF 
Why came that Sigh uncall'd? For Love of 1 me 
Partly perhaps, but more for Thirſt of Glory, 
Which now again dilates it ſelf in Smiles, 
As if you ſcorn'd that I ſhould know your Purpoſe. 

Gui. I change, *tis true, becauſe I love you ſtill, 
Love you, O Heav'n, ev'n in my own Deſpight, 
I tell you all, even at that very Moment, 

I know you frreight betray me to the King. 
Mar. O Guiſe, I never did; but, Sir, I come 
To tell you, I muſt never ſee you more. WV 
Gui. The King's at Blois, and you have reaſon fort, = 
Therefore, what am I to expect from Pity ? £ 
From yours, I mean, when you behold me ſlain ? 5 

Mar. Firſt anſwer me, and. then I'll ipeak my Heart, 
Have you, O Gui/e, ſince your laſt ſolemn Oath, 5 
Stood firm to what you {wore ? Be plain, my Lord, 
Or run it o'er awhile, becauſe again, 

I tell you, I muſt never ſee you more. 

Gui. Never! She's ſet on by the King to fift me. 
Why by that Never then, all I have ſworn © 
Is true, as that the King deſigns to end me. _ 

Mar. Keep your Obedience, by the Saints ! you live. 

Gui. Then mark, tis judg'd by Heads grown white in 
This very Day he means to cut me off. Council | 

Mar. By Heaven then you're forſworn, you've 

broke your Vows. | 

Gui. By you the Paton of the Earth I have not. St 
Mar,— By you Diſſembler of the World you ww v1 
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md 7: Wind 


2 


N. 29 
N = 
B 
4 
t $74 
| . 
; 5 
r 
SA 
SG 
* 5 
d * 
Wy 
. 7 
* 
* 
WF 
* 
7 
754 
E 
- p 
25 
8 
a? 
0 
Yor 
N 
't, 
rt; 
e. 
9 
0 
il 
t. 
E. 


Gui. — I do believe you, Math. 7 
Mar. — I have try'd you both. | 
Gui. — Not me, the King you mean. 
Mar. — Do theſe o' erboiling Anſwers ſuit the c 
But go to S Sir, there ſhew your Truth, fa 
If you are innocent, you're ſafe; but O . 
If I ſhou'd chance to ſee you ſtretch'd along, 1 
Your Love, O Guiſe, and your Ambition gone, 
That venerable Aſpect pale with Death, 


| I muſt conclude you merited your End. ther. 


Cui. — You muſt, you will, and ſmile upon my Mur- 
Mar. Therefore, if you are "conſcious of a Breach, 
Confeſs it to me: Lead me to the King, 
He has promis'd me to conquer his Revenge, . 
And place you next him; therefore if you're r git, 
Make me not fear it by Aﬀeverations ; j 
But ſpeak your Heart, and O reſolve me truly. _ 
Gui. — Madam, I ha? thought, and truſt you with my 


You ſaw but now my parting with my Brother, Le. ; 


The Prelate too of Lyons; *twas depated 


Warmly againſt me, that I ſhou'd 90 on. 


Mar. — Did I not tell you, Sir? 

Gui. — True, but in ſpight 
Of thoſe Imperial Arguments they urg'd, 
I was not to be work'd from ſecond Thought, 
There we broke off; And, mark me, if Flive, 
You are the Saint that makes a Convert of me. 


Mar. Go then. O Heaven! Why muſt I ſtill ſuſpeR you? 


Why heaves my Heart? And why o'erflow my Eyes ? 
Yet if you live, O Guiſe, there, there's the Caule, 
I never ſhall converſe, nor ſee you more. 
Gui. O ſay not ſo, for once again I'll ſee you. 
Were you this very Night to lodge with Angels, 
Yet ſay not never; for I hope by Virtue 
To Merit Heaven, and wed you late in Glory. 
Mar. This Night, my Lord, I'm a Recluſe for ever. 
Gui. Ha! Stay till Morning: Tapers are too dim; 
Stay till the Sun ariſes to ſalute you; 
Saur *till T lead you to that diſmal Den 7 
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1 3 the King. 5 
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5 Of Virgins, buried quick, and ſtay for ever.. 
Mar. Alas! Your Suit is vain, for I have vow'd it: 
- Nor was there any other Way to clear 
Th' imputed Stains of my ſuſpected Honour. | 
Sui. Hear me a Word, one Sigh, one Tear, at parting, z 
And one laſt Look; for, 0 my earthly Saint, 


I ſee your Face pale, as the Cherubins . 
At Adam's Fall. 


Mar. O Heav'n! 11 now conſefs 5 . 
* y Heart bleeds for thee Guiſe. 5 
Gui. Why Madam, why? 
Mar. Becauſe by this Diforder, EL 
And that ſad Fate that bodes upon your Brow, | 
I do believe you love me more than Glory. 
Gui. Without an Oath I do, therefore have Mercy, 
And think not Death cou'd make me tremble thus : 
Be pitiful to thoſe Infirmities 
Which thus unman me; ſlay ill the Council's o'er; 
If you are pleas'd to grant an Hour or two 
To my laft Pray'r, I'll thank you as my Saint: 
If you refuſe me, Madam, I'll not murmur. | 
Mar. Alas, my Guife ! O Heav'n what did I fay ? 
But take it, take it, if it be too kind, | 
Honour may pardon it, fince 'tis my laſt. 
Sui. O let me crawl, vile as I am, and kiſs 
* our ſacred Robe : Is't poſſible, your Hand! 
[She gives him her Hand. 
O that it were my laſt expiring Moment, 
For I ſhall never taſte the like again. 
Mar. Farewe! my Proſelyte, your better Genius 
Watch your Ambition. 
Gui. J have none but you, 
| Muſt I ne'er ſee you more? 
Mar. I have {worn you muſt not : 
Which Thought thus roots me here, melt my Reſolves, 


[ beh. 


And makes me loyter when the Angels call me. 
Gui. O ye Celeſtial Dews! O Paradiſe! 

O Heav'n! O Joys! Ne'er to be taſted more. 
Mar. Nay, take a little more, cold Mar mentiert, 


The Dr UK of 6 v 1 s x. 301 
The temperate, devoted Marmoutiere 
15 gone, a laſt Embrace I muſt bequeath you. 
Gui. And O let me return it with another. 
Mar. Farewel for ever; Ah, Guiſe, tho' now we part, 
Un the bright Orbs prepar'd us by our Fates 
our Souls ſhall meet— Farewel — and To's ſings above, 
1 þ Where no Ambition, nor State Crime, the happier 8 * 5 
pe, | 
f but alle are —— 1 all enjoy an everlaſting Love. 
5 „ [Exit Marmoutiere, 
Z 9 8 "TY 3 | 
UW Gui. Glory, where art thou? Fame Revenge, Ambition, 
| Where are you fled ? there's Ice upon my N erves: 
My Salt, my Metal, and my Spirits gone, 
E Fall d as a Slave that's Bed-rid with an Ague, 
21 wiſh my Fleſh were off: What now! thou bleed'ft | 
Pure and no more! What then? And why what then? 
} But juſt three Drops! And why not juſt three Drops, 
As well as four or five, or five and twenty? | 
Enter a Page. [wait you. 
E My Lord, your Brother and th' Arch-Biſhop 
Gui. I come; down Devil, ha! Muſt I ſtumble too? 
Away ye Dreams. What if it thunder'd now ? 
g 07 if a Raven croſs'd me in my Way? _ 
Or now it comes, becauſe laſt Night I dreamt 
The Council-Hall was hung with Crimſon round, 
And all the Cieling plaiſter d o'er with Black. 
No more, blue Fires, and ye dull rowling Lakes, 
1 Fathomleſs Caves, ye Dungeons of old 3 
Fantoms be gone, if I muſt die, Dll fall 
[ rue Politi an, and defy you all. 


55 


3 4 
4 8 
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8 CEN E II. The C ourt before the Council-Hall, 


Grillon, Larchant, Soldiers plac d, People crowding. 


Gril. Are your Guards doubled, Captain? 


Larch. Sir, they are. [tion. 


| Gri1, When the Guiſe⸗ comes, remember your Peti- 
Make way there for his Eminence ; give back, 
our Eminence comes late. 


Entey 


302 the Dux x of GU: 


. Enter Tu 200 Cardinals, Counſellors, the C ardinal of Gui: lf 0 
Aifeb-Biſsop of Lyons, laft the Guile. 5 bu 
Sui. Well, Colonel, are we F * =_ 
_ Gril. Faith, I think not. 


Gui. Give me your Hand. e v. 

_ Gril. No, for that gives a Heart: %% a | 

Gui. Yet we ſhall Bees in Heaven. | OD. 3 T 

reril. By Heaven we ſhall not. LET te 

„ Unleſs it be with Gripes. | | Fr. 
Sui. True Grilhn ſtill. 9 

Larch. My Lord. 1 

CS. Ha! Captain, you are well attended: 1 

If I miſtake not, Sir, your Number's doubl d. 5 By 


Larch. All theſe have ſerv'd againſt the Heretic ; 


And therefore beg your Grace you would remember = 
Their Wounds and left Arrears. 111 
Gui. It ſhall be done. Zu 
Again my Heart, there is a Weight upon chee, He 
| But I will figh it off. Captain farewell. An 
[Exeunt Cardinal, Guiſe, &, ( 
' Gril. Shut the Hall-Door. and bar the Caſtle-Gates | 
March, march there cloſer yet, Captain, to the Door. 
| [Exe 
SCE NE III. Th Guncit-Hall, q 
12 
Ga. 1 ds tit ike my lt tea: by 
Arch-Biſh. — A Qualm, he dares not. F 
Card. — That's one Man's Thought; he dares, ad 
that's another's. = « 
Enter Grillon. Bt 
Gui. O 88 ha, never ſee thee more? : 


Peace my tumultuous Heart, why jolt my Spirits 


In this unequal Circling of my Blood ? = 
I'll ſtand it while I may. O i Nature! = © 
Why this Alarm, why do'ſt thou call me on 1 
To fight, yet rob my Limbs of all their Uſe + Son. 5 Mu 
Card. Ha! He's fall'n, chafe him: He comes again. 
Gui, I beg your Pardons, Vapours, no more. 
Gril. Th' Effect 


of 


Enter Revol. 


| of lat Night 5 Lechery with ſome working Whore. 


| Rev. My Lord of Guiſe, the King would ſpeak with- 
Gui. O Cardinal, O Lyons, but no more; [you. | 


; 1 , one Word. more ; thou haſt a Privilege | 


[To the C ardinal. 


To ſpeak with a Recluſe. 0 therefore tell her, 
If never thou behold'ſt me breathe again, 
Tell her I ſi Sh d it 0 E Mar moutiene. 


| [Exit Boxing. 5 | 
1 Card. You will have al | things Pour: own way, my 


| Lord. 
; By Heay* n, I have range Horror on my Soul. 


83 Arch-Biſb. I ſay again, that Henry dares not do't. 
Card. Beware your Grace of Minds that bear like him, 
I know he ſcorns to ſtoop to mean Revenge; 
But when ſome mightier Miſchiefſhocks his Toure, 
He ſhoots at once with Thunder on his Wings, 
N And makes it Air; but hark, my Lord, *tis doing. 
S Guiſe within] Murtherers, Villains! 
tes: Arch-Biſh. I hear your Brother” 8 Voice, run to the 
r. Card. Help, Help, the Guiſe is murther d. [Door. 
ui Arch-Bifp. Help, Help. 
= Gril. Ceaſe your vain Cries, you are the King s Pri- 
3 ſoners, | 
Take em Dugaſ into your Cuſtody. 
Card. We maſk obey, my Lord, for Heaven calls us. 
1 [Exeunt, 
an 


Fo 
Ry 
K. 
1 
1 
3 
$; 
85 
„ 
8 


The 8 0 E N E tans, 1 behind it a Traverſe. 


The Guile is aſſaulted by Eight, They flab him in 
a4 all Parts, but moſi in the Head. 


Gai. O Villains ! Hell-Hounds! Hold : 


. Uorther d, O baſely, and not draw my Sword, 
| bs Trias, but my own Blood choaks me. 
Down, Villain, down, I'm gone, O Marmoutiere. 
. himſelf upon bin — 2 
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$04 Ne DvxE EF OCEs K. 
E Traverſs 10 ; drawn, 


The King riſes from his Chair,” 1 comss » forward with 
bis Cabinet-Council. 
= King. Open the Cloſet, and let in the Council; 
Bid Dugaſ execute the Cardinal, 


SGexͤeixe all the factious Leaders, as I arder'd;. 


And every one be anſwer' d on your Lives. 
Enter Queen-Mother followed by the Counſellors. 


7 O, Madam, you are welcome; how goes your Health 5 | 
2. M. A little mended, Sir. What have you done? 


| King. That which has made me King of France, for 


The King of Paris at your Feet lies dead. [there Þ a 
Qu. M. You have cut out dangerous Work, but make 
With Speed and Reſolution. [it up 


King. Yes, I'll wear 

The Fox no longer, but put on the Lyon; 

And ſince I could reſolve to take the Heads 

Of this great Inſurrection, you the Members 
Look tot, beware, turn from your Stubbornneſs, 4. 
And learn to know me, for I will be King. [droop, Þ* 

Gril. Sdeath, how the Traitors lowre and quake, and 
And gather to the Wing of his Protection, 3 

As if they were his Friends, and fought his Cauſe! 

Ling. [ Looking ow n 

Be Witnels, Heaven, ve him treble Warning; 1 

He's gone; no more; abort, and think upon' t. 

Beware my Sword, which if I once unſheath, 

By all the Reverence due to Thrones and Crowns, 

None ſhall atone the Vows of ſpeedy Juſtice, 

Till Fate to Ruin every Traitor brings, 

That dares the Vengeance of indulgent Kings, 


D 4J 7 


e 


p, 
nd 


4 S0 NO in "the. Fi Act of 


the Duke of GUISE. 


sukrnzI ss. 
T- Is me, | Thyrkis, tell your FRY 


Why you figh, and why you languifo 3 
. When the Nymph whom you Os PE > 


Grants the Blefſi ng 
Of Pong, _ 


2 can Love and 1 4 mare 2 


: "SuzrunnD... 
| bind it's Love beyond all Meaſure, 
Makes me faint away with Pleaſure 3 


Strength of Cordial may * 


And the Bleſſing ing 
Of Paſſeſing, 


oo Kills me With E xceſs of 75. 


 SHEPHERDESS, 
' Thyrks „ how can 1 believe you! 
But confe 5, and DI fargine hn: 


FE Men are falſe, and jo are Hou, 


Newer Nature 
Fram' d a Creature 


7 , and yet be true. 


SHEPHERD. 
| Mine s a Flame beyond expiring, 


Still poſſeſſing, Hill deſiring, 


Fit for Lowe's Imperial Crown - 


Ewer ſhining, 
And refining, | 
Still the more tis melted down. 


Chorus together. 


Mine's a Flame beyond expiring, 
Still poſſeſſing, ſtill deſiring, _ 
Fit for Love's — Crown; 
Ever ſhining, 
And refining, 


Still the more th hed down. 


RP I- 


2 IN - - - - 
at ot warty e * ws ——_ — g 2 — - 2 p 
Pr 3 _ — %. . _ — — - * — - > 
TTT . — 2 


. 
- 2 3 _— — 8 8 Xx ” 3 
— Et 4 A _ 328 2 K . — — 
3 2 — . — 2 —— lin. SE B = 
— — _ — —— - - — — DD — - - * — — — be #4 SS —— — — — 


2 re - 
r 6 
ad ©? a 7 : : 
— — 2 7 —_— 7 * 4 " = * 
— — 2 . Ax — 


— 7 — 2 rr 
2 On OS 


I 


— 


—— 


— 
<> > 


* . 5 — » »— i — * _— 
Vr Ae: oro. on > 


<a, — 2 Ne > <> 
oli — — 


- Pu... - any 
© — aj —— 2 ove, ow —— — 
-* 


E P x FE 0 ec vU . 


| Written by Mr. D R YD D E N. Leni 
Jack 
| Spoken by Mrs, Cook. _ =_ © 
| Bu 
Moss Time and Trouble this poor Play has ft 3 * 4 8. 
And, Faith, I doubted once the Cauſe was hoſt. 28 5 
Ti no one Man was meant, nor great, nor ſmall; | Has 
| Our Poets, like frank Gameſters, 2 at all. ; 2 7 
| Dey took no fingle Aim | . Now 
| But, like bold Boys, true to their Prince and hearty, You 
| | Huzza'd, and fir d Broadjides at the whole Party, Da 
| Duels are Crimes; but when the Cauſe is right, : 5 Are 
| In Battle, every Man is bound to felt. rn. Not 
| For what ſhou'd hinder me to ſell my Skin, IV. 
| Dear as I cou'd, if once my Hand were in ® ; Ft A ' 
| Se Defendendo ever was a Sin. V. 

| "Tis a fine World, my Maſters, right or wrong, | 7 


The W higgs muſt talk, and Tories hold their Tongu?, 
They mut do all they can —— 
But wwe, forſooth, muſt bear a Chriſtian Mind; 
And fight, like Boys, with one Hand ty'd behind; 
Nay, and when one Boy's down, 'tawere wwond"rous wiſe, 
To cry, Box fair, and give him time to riſe. 
When Fortune favours, none but Fools will dalhy 3 
Wou'd any of you Sparks, if Nan, or Mally 5 
Tit you th' inviting Wink, fland, Shall I, ſhall 1? 


EPILOGUE. 


7 Trimmer cry d, (that heard : me tell this Str) 


Fre, Mifireſs Cook, *faith you're too rank a Tory! 
Wb not W higgs Hang d, but pity their hard cee; 3 


N ou Women love to fee Men make cury Faces. 
Pray, Sir, ſaid 1, don't think me ſuch a Jew; 
Lay no more, but give the Devil his Due. 


| Lenitives, ſays he, Jail befl with our Condition. 5 
Jack Ketch, ſays 1, s an excellent Phyſician. 
love no Blood — Nor I, Sir, as ] breathe ; 


But Hanging is a a fine ary kind of Death. 


} 2 e Trimmers are for holding all Things even 
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; 


les ——juft like him that hung ' twixt Hell and Heaven. 
Hawe ave not had Mens Liwes enough already? 

$ Tes ſure : 
Now fince the Weight hangs all on one Side, Brother, 
u Trimmers ſhoud to poize it hang on l other. 
Dann d Neuters, in their middle way of Steering, 

: Are neither Fiſh, nor Fl: 72 nor good Red- Herring: 
Net Whiggs, nor Tories they ; nor this, nor that; 
Not Birds, nor Beaſis; but juſt a kind of Bat : 

JA Twilight Animal ; true to neither Cauſe, Ton 
Mith Tory Wings, but Whiggiſh Teeth and Claws. 


But you” re for holding all Things Heady. 
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6 | Engliſh League par Covenant, 


Turn'd into a Seditious Libel againſt the 


1 P and His Ro vA I. H 1GHNESS, 
L TY 


omas Hunt, and the Authors of the Reflections 
upon the Pretended Parallel in the Play called 


The Dx E of GUISE. 


Turno tempus erit magno cum optaverit emptum 
Intactum Pallanta: & cum ſpolia ifla, diemque 
Oderit. 
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| I Priced in the YE as MDCC XXXV. 
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O THE 


Doxx of Gvron. 


8 8 o 


j N the Yeu of His Majeſty⸗ 5 Hager Re- 


De Duke of Guiſe ; as the faireſt Way, 
87 2 which The A# of Indemnity had then left 
Laus, of ſetting forth the Rz/e of the Late 
EC Rebe/ion; and by Exploding the Villai- 
Pes of it upon the Stage, to precaution Pofterity againſt 
We like Errors. 

LAs this was my £-// Eſſay, ſo it met with the Fortune 
Fan unfni d Piece; that is to ſay, it was damn'd in 
7 bbs by the Advice of ſome Friends to whom I 
ew'd it; who freely told me, that it was an excellent 
7 3 but not ſo artifically wrought, as they could 
N ave wiſh'd: And now let my Enemies make their beſt 
| this Confeſſion. 


FAN ST the King's Poſitive Command, was then writ- 


tens 


VINDICATION 


ly te” ah 
e 
X. = 


Anion, the Firſt Play I undertook was 
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ö moor no here od Goes no rye oe 


The Scene of the Duke of Gui/e's Return to Paris, A- 
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tanke fora ſufficient Juſtification of that Scene, unleſs they 


well as a Parallel of Accidents, that were twenty Years of 


312 be Vindicationof th 
ten: I have the Copy of it ſtill by me, almoſt the ſan; 
which it now remains, being taken Verbatim out of Dag 

_wila; For where the Action is Remarkable, and the vt 
ry Words related, the Poet is not at Liberty to chang 
them much; and if he will be adding any thing for 0M. 
nament, it ought to be avholly of a Piece. This do IM 


will make the pretended Parallel to be a Prophecy, lf 


ter to come. Neither do I find, that they can ſuggeſt ti 
leaſt Colour for't in any other Part of the Tragedy. 
But now comes the main Objection, Why was it f 
then? To which I ſhall render this juſt Account, witli 
all due Reſpects to thoſe who were the Occaſion of it. Wi; 
___ Upon a wandering Rumonr (which I will divide b 
twixt Malice and Mi/take) that ſome Great Perſons we 
repreſented, or perſonated in it, the Matter was con 
plain'd of to my Lord Chamberlain; who, thereupon, Ae 
pointed the Play to be brought to him, and prohibited i 
Acting of. it till further Order; commanding me, aft 
this to wait upon his Lordſhip; which I did, and hun 
_ bly defir'd him to compare the Play with the H:/ory, fru 
whence the Subject was taken, referring to the Ji. 
Scene of the Fourth A# whereupon the FE xception vi 
grounded, and leaving Dawila (the Original) with H 
Lordſhip. This was before Midſummer; and about ti 
Months after, I receiv's the Play back again from li 
Lordſhip, but without any poſitive Order whether! 
ſhould be Acted or not; neither was Mr. Lee, or my if 
any way ſollicitous about it: But this indeed I ever fai 
That it was intended for the King's Service; and His Ma 
jelly was the beſt Fudge, whether it anſwer'd that End 
no; and that I reckon'd it my Duty to ſubmit, if l 
Majeſty, for any Reaſon whatſoever, ſhould deem it ut 
fit for the Stage. In the Interim, a ſtrict Scrutiny wa 
made, and zo Parallel of the Great Perſon deſign'd, coul 
be made out. But this Puſh failing, there were immediate 
ly ftarted ſome terrible Inſinuations, that the Perſon 0 

| His Majeſfly was 1 under that of Henry the 1. Bird 
which if they could have found out, would have cane, 


2213 
xd, perchance, not only in the /opping of the Play, but 
che hanging up of the Poets. But ſo it was, that His 
lajeſty's Viſdom and Fuftice acquitted both the One, and 
We Other; and when the Play it ſelf was almoſt forgotten, 
ere were Orders given for the Acting of it. 
This is Matter of Fa#; and I have the Honour of ſo 
eig reat Witneſſes to the Truth of what I have deliver'd, 


noſt unneceſſary to ſay, It was not in my Thought ; and 
far as any one Man can vouch for another, I do believe 
vas as little in Mr. Lee's. And now ſince ſome People 
ve been ſo buſy as to caſt out falſe and ſcandalous Sur- 
iſes, how far we two agreed upon the Writing of it, I 
uſt do a common Right both to Mr. Lee and my elf, 

BS declare publickly, that it was at his earneſt Deſire, 


Need betwixt us. After the Writing of OEdipus, I 
ea Promiſe to join with him in another; and he hap- 
nd to claim the Performance of that Promiſe, juſt up- 
the finiſhing of a Poem, when I would have been glad 
a little Reipite before the undertaking of a ſecond 
k. The Perſon that paſs'd betwixt us, knows this to 
rue; and Mr. Lee himſelf, I am ſure, will not diſ- 
n it: So that I did not ¶ /educe him to join with me] as 
t tie malicious Authors of the Reflections are pleas'd to call 
but Mr. Les Loyalty is above ſo ridiculous a Slander. 
know very well, that the Town did ignorantly call and 
chis to be my Play; but I ſhall not arrogate to my 
If the Merits of my Friend. Two Thirdt of it belong'd 
him; and then to me only the Firſt Scene of the Play; 


; | > Whole Fourth Ada, and the firſt h alf, or fomewhar | 
if ore of the Fifth. 0 - nd 
It ul 


The Pamphleteers, I know, do very boldly inſinuate, | 
hat before the Acting of it, 1 took the whole Play to my ſelf; 
f ou afterwards how ill Succeſs it had upon the Stage, 


ia re as much of it as pofſibly I could upon my Fellow. 
ron o here are three damn'd Lyes crowded together into a 
Thirty little Room: Firſt, That I 2 d any Part of it to 
danch /elf, which I had not 4vrizter; wherein I appeal, not 


« * to my particular Acquaintance, but te tae whole 
X 0 L. V. | | O | : Com- 
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It it will need no other Appeal. As to the expoſing of 
Y Perſon living, our Innocency is fo clear, that it is 
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Without any Solicitation of mine, that this Play was pro- | 
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Company of Actors, who will witneſs for me, that in al 
the Rehear/als, I never pretended to any one Scene off e 
Mr. Lee's, but did him all imaginable Right, in his TitePoin 

to the greater Part of it. I hope I may, without J uta! 

 .nity, affirm to the World, that I never ſtood: in Need ai Bu 


borrowing another Man's Reputation; and I have been , 
aàds little B. of the Iajuſlice, of laying Claim to am ares 
_ thing which was not my own. Nay, I durſt al mot feu 


reſer my ſelf to ſome of the angry Poets on the othef Be 
Sicke, whether I have not rather coxn#eranc'd and af hore 
Med their Beginnings, than hinder'd them from Ri/in, Part 
The two other Fal ſities are, the ill Succeſs of the Players 
and my diſoaunim it. The former is manifeſtly with nd 
out Foundation; fo r it ſucceeded beyond my very Hoi der 
having been frequently Acted, and never without af 
conſiderable Audience: And then tis a thouſand to one, n tt. 
that having no Ground to diſoun it, I did not di it 
but the Univerſe to a Nutſhell that I did not diſoxon iff 
for want of Succeſs, when it ſucceeded ſo much beyoniatre 
my Expectation. But my malignant Adverſaries are 
the more excuſable, for this coarſe Method of breaking e P 
in upon Truth and good. Manners, becauſe: it is the on reſu 
May they have to gratify the Genius and the Intereſi d ides 
the Faction tagetber; and never ſo much Pains taken nei ethi 
ther, to ſo very, very little Purpoſe. They decry th Ie 
Play, but in ſuch a manner, that it has the Effect of rn 
Recommendation. They call it a dull Entertainment ; and, I! 
that's a dangerous Word, I muſt confeſs, from one dmr 
the greateſ Mafters in humane Nature, of that Faculty ara 
Now. I can forgive them this. any ay too, after a are 
the reſt : For this Play does openly: diſcover the Or: 5 
ginal and: Root of the Practices and Principles, both oe 5 
their Party and Cauſe ; and they are ſo. well acquainteii om 
with all the Trains and Mazes of Rebellion, that there ithei 
nothing new to them in the whole Hiſtory. Or what her 
if it were a little inſipid, there was no Conjuring that er ti 
remember in Pope Joan: And the Lancaſbire Witch: vill 
were without Doubt the moſt. :»/fpid: Jades that ever ¶garic 
flew upon a Stage; and even 7he/e,. by the Favour of *Mſence 
Par. made a Shiſt to hold. up their Heads. Now i'r, 
we have out-done. theſe: Plays in their on dull 2 f the 


— — 


| 


zeir Authors have ſome Sort of Privilege to throw - 
; . firft Stone: But we ſhall rather chuſe to yie/d the 
ie oint of Du/hreſe, than contend for it, againſt fo indiſ- 
J LM Sos 

But Matters of State (it ſeems) are canwaſſed on the 


Need: And who were the 4ggre/ors | beſeech you, but 


Ind defaming it. There was no Complaint of any D:/- 
ers of the Stage, in the Buſtle that was made (even to 
Bc forming of a Party) to uphold a Farce of theirs. Ups 


one, n the firſt Day, the whole Faction (in a Manner) ap- 
r i eared; but after one Sight of it, they ſent their Proxies 
n f Serving-men and Porters to Clap in the Right of their 
on08@atrons : And it was impoſſible ever to have gotten off 
are Nonſenſe of three Hours for Half a Crown, but for 
dinge Providence of ſo congruous an Audience, Thus far, I 
on! reſume, the Reckoning is even, for bad Plays, on both 
/ e,; and for Plays written for a Party. I ſhall fay 
net 


Ws upon an abſelute and an odious Neceſſity. But to re- 


of rn to the Pretended Parallel. „„ 

andi L have ſaid enough already to convince any Man of 

e of ommon Senſe, That there neither «vas, nor could be any 
118 arallel intended: And it will farther appear, from the 
al ature of the Subject; there being no Relation betwixt 
On. enn the Third and the Duke of Guiſe, except that of 


e King's marrying into the Family of Lorrain. If a 
,ompariſon had been deſign'd, how eaſy had it been 
ither to have found. a Story, or to have invented one, 
here the Tyes of Nature had been nearer ? If we conſi- 
er their A#3ons or their Perſons, a much lefs Proportion 
il be yet found betwixt them: and if we bate the Popu- 


ever Harig, perhaps none at all. If we confider them in Refe- 

of 2ence to their Parties; the One was manifeſtly the Lea- 

- i 70 the Other, at the worſt, is but ed. The Defiens 
ay 


the Ons tended openly to LC : Thoſe of the Other 


- Duxnof GUIs. 3756 
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ze, ard Things of the graveſi Concernment, there ma- 


ew Factions, popular Hirelings, that by tampering the 
Pu, and by poiſoning the People, made a Play-houſe | 
Wore ſeditious than a Conventicle: So that the Loyal 
WP arty crave only the ſame Freedom of defending the Go- 
ernment, which the other took befofe-hand of expy/ing 
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Wothing of heir Poets Affection to the Government ; un- 
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316 The Vindicatinof the, 


may yet be interpreted more fairly ; and I hope from 


the natural Candour and Probity of his Temper, that it 
will come to a perfect Submiſſion and Reconcilement at 
laſt. But that which perfectly deſtroys this pretended Pa. 

rallel, is, that our Picture of the Duke Guiſe is exactly ac 

cording to the Original in the Hiſory: his Actions, his 


Manners, nay, ſometimes his very Words, are ſo juſily 


copied, that whoever has read him in Dawi/a, ſees him 
the ſame here. There is no going out of the Way, no 
Daſh of a Pen to make any By feature reſemble him to 
any other Man; And indeed, excepting his Ambition, 
there was not in France, or perhaps in any other Country, i 
any Man of his Age vain enough, to hope he cou'd be 
miſtaken for him. So that if we aon d have made a Pa- 
rallel, we cou d not. And yet I fancy, that where I make 
it my Buſineſs to draw Lz#ere/s, it will be no hard Mat- 
ter to judge who fate for the Picture. For the Dube fk 
Guiſe's Return to Paris contrary to the King's Ord 
enough already has been ſaid ; Twas too conſiderabe 


in the Story to be omitted, becauſe it occaſion'd the Mil- 


_ Chiefs that enſued : But in this Likeneſs, which was only 
caſual, no Danger follow'd, I am confident there v 
none intended: and am ſatisfied that none was feard. 
But the Argument drawn from our evident Deſign |; 
yet, if poſſible, more convincing. The firſt Word: oi 
the Prologue _ the Play to be a Parallel, and the av 
you are immediately inform'd how far that Para#el e. 
tended, and of what it is ſo. The Holy League begot ti 


Covenant, Guiſards got the Whigs, Wc. So then it ! 
not, (as the ſnarling Authors of the Refe#7ons tell you 
a Parallel of the Mer, but of the Times. A Parallel d 
the Factions, and of the Leaguers. And every one knows 
that this Prologue was written before the ſtopping 0 
the Play. Neither was the Name alter'd on any uct 
Account as they inſinuate, but laid aſide long before, 
becauſe a Book call'd the Parallel had been - printed, 
reſembling the French League to the Englih Covenants 
and Ss we thought it not convenient, to make 


Uſe of another Man's Title. The chief, Perſon in the 
Tragedy, or he whoſe Diſaſters are the Subject of it, may 
in Reaſon give the Name; and ſo it was call'd The Put 


r N 
4 
2 


ll DorrofGurer. 7 


of Guiſe. Our Intention therefore was to make the Play 


of Gui/e and its Adherents, with the Covenant plotted by 
the Rebels in the Time of King Charles the Firſt, and 


the Old Covenant. 


Lauful Heir was the main Deſign of both Parties: And 
1 10 chat the Endeavours to get the Lieuterancy of France efta- 
ion, bliſhed on the Head of the League, is in Effect the ſame. 
tr), vith offering to get the Militia out of the King's Hands 
* W(as declar'd by Parliament) and conſequently that the 
4 


Power of Peace and War ſhould be wholly in the People. 


ke SIP arifian Rabble. And I am afraid that both Their 

der, Faction and Ours had the ſame Good Lord. I believe al- 

.. , that if Julian had been written and calculated for the 
; | 


Wight have miſtaken too and call'd him Julian the 
elle. I ſuppoſe I need not puſh tliis Point any fur- 
her 3 where the Parallel was intended, I am certain it 
ill reach: But a larger Account of the Proceedings in 
We City may be expected from a better Hand, and 1 
Wave no Reaſon to foreſtall it. In the mean Time, be- 
uſe there has been no Aa! Rebellion, the Faction 
Fiumph in their Loyalty; which if it were out of Prin- 


you appy People, which God and the Conſtitution of our 
lel government have put us in Condition to be: But ſo 
— ong as they take it for a Maxim, That the King is but 
cer in Trust, that the People, or their Repreſenta 
tue ves are ſuperior to him, Judges of Miſcarriages, and 
oy ave Power of Revocation, tis a plain Caſe, that when- 
nie" ver they pleaſe they may take up Arms; and ac- 
2. ding to Their Doctrine, /awufully too. Let them 
ma 7 dintly renounce this one Opinion, as in Conſcience and 
uche they are bound to do, becauſe both Scripture and 
mes of Parliament oblige them to it, and we will then 


nank their Obedience for our Quiet, whereas now we are 


ly beholden to them for their Fear. The Miſeries of 
O 3 | 


the 


a Parallel, betwixt the Holy League plotted by the Houle 


thoſe of the New Afociation, which was the Spawn of 


* But This Parallel is plain, that the Exclyon of the 


is alſo true that the Tumults in the City, in the Choice 
f their Oficers, have had no ſmall Reſemblance with a 


nan, as it was for our Sectaries, one of their Sheriffs 


ple, all our Diviſions would ſoon be ended, and we the 
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© | 18 The Vindication of the , 5 
the laſt War are yet too freſh in all Mens Memory: |MW/w: 
And they are nt Rebels only becauſe they have been g 
ſo too lately. An Author of theirs has told us roundly i; 
the Ve- Country Proverb; Chud eat more Cheeſe ani 
chad il: Their Stomach is as good as ever it was; but te 
the Miſchief on't is, they are either muzz/ed, or want the 
their Teeth. If there were as many Fanaticks now in hi 
England, as there were Chriftians in the Empire, when 
Julian reign'd, I doubt we ſhould not find them much 
miclin'd to Paſſive Obedience; and Curſe ye Meroz wou ſa 
de oſtner preach'd upon, than Give to Cæſar, except u die 
--pthe Senſe Mr. Hua means lie. 
Having clearly ſhown wherein the Parallel conſiſted, i 
which no Man can miſtake, who does not wilfully; I 
ne. d not juſtify my ſelf, in what concerns the ſacred Per 
jon of his Majeſty. Neither the French Hiftory, nor ou, 
own could have ſupplied me, nor Plutarch himſelf, wer 
he now alive, could have found a Greek or Roman to hav 
compared to him, in that eminent Virtue of his Ciemenqi 
even his Enemies muſt acknowledge it to be Saperlatiu V 
becauſe they live by it. Far be it from Plattery, if I fa 
that there is nothing under Heaven, which can furnilb 
me with a Parallel; and that in his Merey, he is off 
all Men the Trueſt Image of his Maler. Ir 
dane Third was a Prince of a mix' d Character 
he had, as & old Hirs:zan ſays of another, Magna 
Firtutes, nec minora Vitia; But àamongſt thoſe Virtue, : | 
I do not find his forgiving Qualities to be much cM 
lebrated. That he was deeply engaged in the bloody 
Maſſacre of St. Barthe& mew, is notoriouſly known tun 
And if the Relation printed in the Memoirs of Lilie 
be true, he confeſſes there that the Admiral having Ba 
brought him and the Queen-Mother into Sufpicionne'% 
with his Brother then reigning, for endeayouring t9 
leflen his Authority, and draw it to themſelves, he fir 
deſign'd his Accuſer's Death by Maurewuel, who ſhdt 
him with a Carabize, but fail'd to kill him; afte! 
which, he puſh'd on the King to that dreadful Rt. 
avenge, which immediately ſycceeded. Tis true, the 
Provocations were high, there had been reiterated Rebel 
lions, but a Peace was now concluded: it was m_ 


1 
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ry: Aero to by both Parties,and as great an Aſſurance of Safe- 
been given to the Proteſtants, as the Word of a King and 
ndly 4 lick Inflruments could make it. Therefore the Puniſh- 
aul ment was execrable, and itpleas'd God, (if we may dare 


Ithe Complotter and Executioner of that inhumane Acti- 


& 
5 
23% 
x 
Be 


SE Enthufiaft of his own Religion. From thele Premiſſes, let 
ſted, it be concluded, if reaſonably it can, that we could draw 


ite. We were indeed obliged by the Laws of Poetry, 
SJ lent Critick has lately told us, that a en a KING js 


. * 
95 2 
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ue have either perform'd, or at leaſt endeavour' q. But 


8 

x 
bo 

wy 
— 
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from diminiſhing a Greater, by drawing it into Compa- 
riſon. You may fee through the whole Conduct of the 


och ſons of Policy and Pity, is confeſs*'d ; but it always re- 
wn gturn'd with greater Force, and ended at laſt in the Ruin 

ry et his Enemies. In the mean time we cannot but ob- 
ving e berve the wonderful Loyalty on the other Side; that the 
cio was to be ſtopp'd, becauſe the King was repreſented. 
g a we have many ſuch Proofs of their Duty and 
fr Reſpect: But there was no Occaſion for them here. 
ſhot Tis to be ſuppos'd, that His Majeſty himſelf was made 

after WF acquainted with this Objection; if he were ſo, he was 


bel e commanded, tis hard if his own Officers and Ser- 
010) i Vane ſhould not ſee as much Ill in it as other Men, and 


O4 


to judge of his ſecret Providence) to cut off that King in 
che very Flower of his Youth, to blaſt his Succeſſor in 
his Undertakings, to raiſe againſt him the Duke of Gui/e, 


Jon (who by the Divine Juſtice, fell afterwards into the 
ſame Snare which he had laid for others) and finally, to 
u die a violent Death himſelf, murther'd by a Prieſt, an 
Ba Parallel, where the Lines were fo diametrically oppo- 
to caſt into Shadows the Vices of this Prince; for an excel-- 
num d, «a HER OE is ſuppos'd : Tis a Reverence due to 


Majeſty, to make the Virtues as conſpicuous, and the 
Vices as obſcure as we can poſſibly. And this we own, 


2 . cnet 


nil if we were more favourable to that Character than the 
s Exactneſs of Hiſtory would allow, we have been far 


Play, a King naturally ſevere, and a Reſolution carried on 
to revenge himſelf to the uttermoſt on the Rebellieus 
eenpirators. That this was ſometimes ſhaken by Rea- 


P tt” rn tr ant gds<2- y . at.o 


the ſupream and only Judge of it; and then the Event 
Jakikes us: If it were ſuipetted only by thoſe whom 
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320 Tbe Vinduation of the 
be as willing to prevent it; eſpecially when there wy 
no Solicitation us'd to have it Acted. Tis known thit 
Noble Perſon to whom it was teferr'd, is a ſevere Cri 
rick on good Senſe, Decency, and Morality ; and! 
can aſſure the World, that the Rules of Horace ar 
more familiar to Sim, than they are to ze. He remen. 
bers too well that the werus Comedia was baniſh'd fron 
the Athenian Theatre for its too much Licence in repre 
ſenting Perſons, and would never have pardon'd it i 
JJJô§Ä⁵õ—j ꝑn Cr 
What Opinion Henry the Third had of his Szcce/ſor, im 
evident from the Words he {poke upon his Death- Bed 
He exhorted the Nobility (ſays Dawila) to acknewwledge tif 
King of Navarre, to whom the Kingdom of Right belong i 
and that they ſhould not flick at the Difference of ReliginWM 
for both the King of Navarre, a Man of a ſincere no: 
Nature, auould in the End return into the Boſom of H 
Church, and the Pope being better inform'd, would rec 
| kim into his Favour to prevent the Ruin of the wil 
Kingdom. I hope I ſhall not need in this Quotation ti 
defend my felf, as if it were my Opinion, thzt the Pon 
has any Right to diſpoſe of Kingdoms: my Meaning il 
evident, that the King's Judgment of his Brother 
Law, was the ſame which I have copied: And I mill 
farther add from Davila, that the Arguments I hM 
uſed in Defence of that Succeſſion, were chiefly drag 
from the King's Anſwer to the Deputies, as they mil 
be ſeen more at large in Pages 730, and 731. of ti 
Firſt Edition of that Hiſtory in Eng: There ti 
Three Eſtates, to the Wonder of all Men, jointly col 
curr'd in cutting off the Succgſſon; the Clergy, will 
were manag'd by the Arch-Biſhop of Lyons and Card 
nal of Guiſe, were the firft who promoted it; and tif 
Commons and Nobility afterwards conſented, as reit! 
ring themſelves (ſays our Author) to the Clergy ; fo tha 
there was only the King to ſtand in the Gap; and he bi 
Artifice diverted that Storm which was breaking up 
Poſterity. | | 
The Crown was then reduced to the loweſt Ebb o 
its Authority; and the King, in a manner, ſtood ſingle: 
and yet preſerv'd his Negative entire: But if the Clerg 


al 


tha might reaſonably be ſuppos'd, that the meeting of thoſe 
Eſtates at Blois had heal'd the Breaches of the Nation, 


never to be prazs'd, nor is it here, but only eæcus' d as the 


the >4 +. Jud Nawarre, and any other Prince now living, 
what Likeneſs the God of Nature, and the Deſcent of 
irtues in the ſame Chanrel have produced, is evident: 


or ther Deſcendants. EE i, . 
In that Scene, tis true, there is but Oxe of the Three 


11 WE ates mention d; but the O:her tæbo are virtually included; 
771 nad the Arch-Bifoop and Cardinal are at the Head of the 
no po ies: And that the on are mute Perſons, every Cil- 
f ti Wick underſtands the Reaſon, ne quarta logui perſona la- 


eoret; I am never willing to cumber the Stage with 
.Mnany Speakers, when I can reaſonably avoid it; as here 

might. And what if I had a Mind to pals over the 
lergy and Nobility of France in Silence, and to excule 
hem from joyning in ſo illegal and ſo ungodly a Decree ? 


have follow'd it in this Play more cloſely, than ſuited 


Pill have, who ſhall diſcover to the World this won- 


eere to draw the Parallel of the Times, and not to 


err with honeſt Shate/pear : Neither can Catiline or 
Pans, (written by the great Maſter of our Art) ſtand 
cus d any more than we, from this Exception: But if 

e muſt be criticis d, ſome Plays of our Adwverfaries 
may be expos'd, and let them reckon their Gains when 
he Diſpute is ended. I am accus'd of Inorance, for 
Ipeaking of the Third Eftate, as not fitting in the ſame 
Houſe with the other Two: Let not thoſe Gentlemen 


be accommodated to the Country in which we live; I 
and OW 05 ſpoke 


ers „ener. got 
and Nobility had been on bis Part of the Balance, =: 


and not forc'd him to the Ratio ultima Regum, which is 


laſt Reſult of his Neceſſity. As for the Parallel betwixt 


L have only to ſay, that the Nation certainly is happy 
ere the Royal Virtues of the Progenitors are deriv'd 


n I c d in Poet), to the ſtrict Rules of Hijlory? 1. 
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Vith the Laws of the Drama, and a great Victory they 
eerful Secret, that I have not obſerv'd the Unities of 
Place and Time; but are they better kept in the Farce 
f the Libertine deſtroy d? I'was our common Buſineſs 


Wnake an Exact Tragedy : For this once we were reloly'd , 


{Wniltake themſelves, there are many Things in Plays to 
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922 he Findieadioneſ % mʃ 
ſpoke to the Underſtanding of an Engl Audience ; On 


Heuſes; but our Records bear Witneſs, that they, ac · 
cording to the French Cuſtom, have ſate in One; that is, 


the Commons without it. If that Cuſtom had been ſtill 


being otherwiſe, I was forc'd to write fo as to be under. 


and the Proofs are ready, whenever the Suit ſhall be i 
_ -eommienc'd, | I 


euſly with me, and ſays, I have already condemn'd thi 
_ Charter and City, and have executed the Magiſtrates i 
| Effigie upon the Stage, in a Play call d the Duke of Guiſe 
frequently afted,. and aps, ME: 
Compare the latter 
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ming of their Libel; Newer was Mountain ditiver d 


among them are ſo true to their Pleaſure, that they wik 


Three Eſiates now fit, and have long done ſo, in Ta 


the Lords Spiritual and Temporal. within the Barr, and a 
continued here, it ſhould have been ſo repreſented ; but 


Rood by our own Countrymen. If theſe be Errors, 2 11 
bigger Poet than either of us two has fallen into greater, 


Mr. Hunt, the Fehu of the Party, begins very fur 


nd of this Sentence with where 
the Tuo Authors of the Reflections, or perhaps the 4/ 
fectating Club of the Devil-Tawern write in the Begin 


fach a Mouſe : the fierceſ} Tories have been aſpam'd 1 
deſind this Piece: They who baue any Sparks of Wi 


not ſuffer Dulneſs to paſs upon them for Wit, nor Tcdio 
nefs for Diverſion: Which is the Reaſon that this Piu 
| bas not met with the expetted Applauſe : I never ſaw! 
Play more deficient in Wit, good Characters or Entertai.. 
mant, than this is. 5 1 | : 
Por Shame, Gentlemen, pack your Evidence a litt 


better againſt another Time: You ſee, My Lord Chi 


Baron has deliver'd his Opinion, That h Play was fi | 
quently Acted and applauded : but you of the Fury Nifty; 
Sund Arnoramus, on the Wit and the Succeſs of it. Oati L 
 Dugdale and Turbervills, never.diſagreed. more than ye tac 
do; let us know at laſt, which of the Witneſſes are 77% 
Protefants, and which are Jr;/4.. But it ſeems your 3 rh 
thors' bad contrary Peſigns: Mr. Hunt thought fit to 12) B 
it was frequently Aeted and applauded, becauſe, ſays be, m 
aut intended to proweke the. Rabble into Tumults and. Di m 
exdey. Ne if it were nob. ſeen. frequently, this 2 BB 
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Ox Bent would loſe ſomewhat of its Force. The Nee re 
Tat Wuſineſs went another Way, it was to be allow'd vo Re- 

Bt ation, no Succeſs, but to be damn'd Root and Branch, 
t up prevent the Prejudice it might do their Party; accor- 
ad in ly, as much as in them lay, they have drawn a Bill 
wal f bc 1 for it on the Stage; but what Rabble was it 

bully. provoke ? Are the Audience of a Play-Houſe (which 


Nee generally Perſons of Honour, Noblemen and Ladies, 
gr at worft, as one of your Authors calls his Gallants, 
Wer of Wit and Pleaſure about the Town) are theſe the 
Rabble of Mr. Hunt? I have ſeen a Rabble at Sir Ed 


Name, as True Proteflant Meeting- Houſes; but a Rabble 
not to be provoked, where it never comes. Indeed, 


Whe Glaſs, which has ſhewed them their own Faces. 


do | he Buſineſs of the Theatre, is to expoſe Vice and Folly; 
4 diffivade Men by Examples from one, and to ſhame 
75 Whem out of the other. And however you may pervert 


Pour good Intentions, it was here particularly: to reduce 
en to Loyalty, by ſhewing the pernicious Conſe- 
- quences of Rebellion, and popular Inſurrections. I be- 

Wieve no Man, who loves 4 Government, would be 
Nad to ſee the Rabblè in ſuch a Poſture, as they were 


n your Side, the Play had. been a Loyal Witty Poem, 
che Succeſs of it ſhould have been recorded by Immor- 


ae Proteſtant, though a Whigg-Devil were at the Head 
it. . 


. nn the mean Time, pray, where lies the Relation be- 
N twixt the Tragedy of the Duke 7 Guiſe, and the Charter of 
eden? Mr. Hunt has found a rare Connection, for he: 


tacks them together, by the Kicking of the SHHeriſtr: 


my Part I have not Law enough to ſtate 
much lefs decide it; let the Charter ſhift for it ſelf in 
Weftminſter-Hall, ther Government is ſomewhat wth 


8 


undbury Godfrey's Night, and have heard of ſuch 4 


e had one in this Tragedy, but it was upon the Stage:; 
nd that's the Reaſon why your Refefors would break 


Wepreſented in our Play: But if the Tragedy had ended 


el Og or Dogg, and the Rabble Scene ſhould have been 


That Chain of Thought was a little ominous, for: ſome- 
thing like a Kicking has ſucceeded the Printing. of bis 

8 Book; and the CBar te- of London was the SE For 
at Queſtion 
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than to imploy my Ignorance on ſuch a Subject; my 
Promiſe to honeſt Nat. Lee, was the only Bribe I had, 
to ingage me in this Trouble ; for which he has the 
good Fortune to eſcape Scoz-free, and I am left in Pawn 
for the Reckoning, who had the leaft Share in the En. 
tertainment. But the Riſing, it ſeems, ſhould have been 
on the True Proteflant Side; for he has tryed, ſays Inge. 
nious Mr. Hunt, what he could do, towards making th 
Charter ferfeitable, by ſome Extravagancy and Dijorder 
of the People. A wile Man J had been doubtleſs for my 
Pains, to raiſe the Rabb/z to a Tumult, where I had been 
certainly one of the firſt Men whom they had imb d, d 
dragg d to the next convenient Sign-Pofl. 
But on ſecond Thought, he ſays, this ought not to 

move the Citizens: He is much in the Right; for the 
Rabble Scene was written on Purpoſe to keep his Party 
of them in the Bounds of Duty. Tis the Buſineſs d 
factions Men to ſtir up the Populace : Sir Edmond n 
Horſe-Back, attended by a Swinging Pope in Effigie, ani 
Forty Thouſand True Proteſlants tor his Guard to Execu 
tion, are a Show more proper for that Deſign, than! 
en,, . 

Well, he has fortified his Opinion with a Reaſcn, 
however, why the People ſhould not be moved; . 

cauſe I have ſo maliciouſly and miſchievorſly repreſentt 
the King, and the King's Son; nay, and his Fawouritt 
(faith he) he Duke too; to whom I give the worſt Stroki 
of my unlucky Fancy. 1 
I his need not be anſwered, for 'tis already manifch, 
That neither the King, nor the King's Son are repre 
ſented ; neither that Son he means, nor any of the reſt, 
God bleſs them all. What Strokes of my unlucky Fan) 
1 have given to His Royal Highneſs, will be ſeen, and 
it will be ſeen alſo, who ſtrikes him worſt and moſt un- 
luckily. 


The Duke of Guiſe, he tells us, ought to have repreſents] 


a great Prince, that had inſerv'd to ſome moſt deteſtabl: Vit 
lainp, to pleaſe the Rage or Luft of a Tyrant ; ſuch great Cout- 
tiers have been often ſacrificed, to appeaſe the Furies of tit 

- Tyrant's guilty Conſcience 3 to expiate for his Sin, and to _ 

| hs | the 


my the People. For a Tyrant ſtands naturally in Fear of ſuch 
had, avicked Miniſters, is obnoxious to them, aww'd by them, and 
the tbey drag him to greater Ewils, for their own Impunity, 
aun than they perpetrated for his Pleaſure, and their own Am- 
Zz... oi, ee on ro 
"een Sure, he ſaid not all this for nothing; I would know 
nge. of him, on what Perſons he would fix the . this 
7 41 ſharp Satyr? What two they are, whom, to uſe his own 
d Words, he /o maliciouſiy and miſchieveuſly would repreſent. 
my For my Part, I dare not underſtand the Villainy of his 
deen Meaning; but Somebody was to have been ſhown a 
7, 08 Tyrant. and ſome other à great Prince, inſerving to ſome 
Detefiable Villainy, and to that Tyrant's Rage and Luft; 
t ti this great Prince or Courtier ought to be ſacrificed, to 
the attone the People, and the Hrant is perſwaded, for his 
arty own Intereſt, to give him up to public Fuſtice. I lay 
s of no more, but that he has ſtudied the Law to good Pur- 
7 poſe. He is dancing on the Rope without a Metaphor, 
bis Knowledge of the Law is the Staff that poizes him, 
eci- WF and faves his Neck. The Party indeed ſpeaks out ſome- 
m times, for Wickedneſs is not always ſo wiſe, as to be ſe- 
cret, eſpecially when it is driven to Deſpair. By ſome 
of their Diſcourſes, we may gueſs at whom he points ; 
but he has fenc'd himſelf in with ſo many Evzſions, 
that he is ſafe in his Sacrilege; and he who dares to 
anſwer him, may become obnoxious. *Tis true, he 
breaks a little out of the Clouds, within two Paragraphs ; 


for there he tells you, that Caius Cæſar (to give unto 
Cæſar, the Things that are Cæſar's) Was in the Catiline 
Conſpiracy ; a fine Inſinuation this, to be ſneer'd at 


by his Party, and yet not to be taken Hold of by pub- | 
| lick Fuſtice: They would be glad now, that I or any ; 
Man, ſhould bolt out their Covert Treaſon for them: 

For their Loop-Hole is ready, that the Cz/ar here ſpo- 

ken of, was a private Man. Bat the Application of 

the Text, declares the Author's to be another Ceſar, 

which is ſo black and ſo infamous an Aſperſion, that 

nothing leſs than the higheſt Clemency can leave it 
unpuniſh'd. I could reflect on his Ignorance in this 

Place, for attributing theſe Words to Cæſar, He that is 


not 
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nut abith us, is again us: He ſeems to have miſtaken 
them out of the New Tefament,. and that's the beſt 
| Defence I can make for him; for if he did it knowingly, 
*twas impiouſly done, to put our Sawiour's Words into 
Ce/ar's Mouth. But His. Law and Our Goſpel, are twy 
Dings; this Gentleman's Knowledge is not of the Bibli, 
any more than his Practice is 88 to it. He tells 
you, he will give the World a Taſte of my Atbeiſin and 
_ Tmpiety for which he quotes theſe following Verſes, in 
the Second or Third Act of the Duke of Guiſe. 
Por Conſcience or Heaven's Fear, religious Rules 
Are all State Bells, to toll in pious Fools. 1 
In the firſt Place, he is miſtaken in his Man, for the 
Verſes are not xine, but Mr, Lee's : I aſk'd him concern- 
ing them, and have this Account, that they were ſpoken 
by the Devil; now, what can either Mig or Devil ſay, 
more proper to their Character, than Religion is only 2 
Name, a Stalking-Horſe, as errant a Property, as Godli- 
ne/s and Property. themſelves. are amongſt their Party ? 
Vet for theſe two Lines, which, in the Mouth that ſpeaks 
e of no Offence, he hallooes on Nee Pack 
againſt me: Judge, Fuftice,. Surrogate, and Official are 
a. be 3 5 b. cy to dire Proceſ mw bo- 
ring Through the Tongue for Bla/phemy, is the leaſt Pu- 
mſhment his Charity will allow me. 265 4 
I find tis happy for me, that he was not made a Fuze, 
and yet I had as lieve have him my Fudge as my Coun- 
eil, if my Life were. at Stake. My poor Lord Stafford 
was well help'd up with this Gentleman for his Solici- 
tor; no Doubt, he gave that unfortunate Nobleman 
moſt admirable Advice towards the /aving of his Life; 
and would have rezoyc'd exceedingly, to have ſeen him 
clear'd. I think, I have diſprov'd his Inſtance of my 
— Atheijm, it remains for him to juſtify his Religion, in 
| Rufen the Words of Chriſ into a Heathen's Mouth 
nd much more in his prophane Alluſion to the Scrih- 
ture, in the other Text; Give. unto. Cæſar, ibe Things 
that are Cæſar ; which, if it be not a Profanation of 
the Bible, for the Sake of a fly Witticiſmr, let all Men, 
but his own. Party, judge. Lam not malicious enough 
| 10 


yRturn him the Names which he has call'd me; but 
pf all Sins, I thank God, I have always abhorr'd A4:he- 
%: And T had Need be a better Chriſtian than Mr. 
Hunt has ſhown himſelf, if I forgive him ſo infamous 
n W — 
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But as he has miſtaken our Saviour for Iulius Cæſar, 


ſo he would Pompey too, if he were let alone: To him, 

and to his Cauſe, or to the like Cauſc it belong'd, he ſays, 
Ko uſe theſe Words, he that is not with us, is againſt us. 
find he cares not whoſe the Expreſſioff is, ſo it be not 
Chriſt's. But how comes Pompey the Great to be a Whig # 
Nile was indeed, a Defender of the Antient Eftabliſh*'d 
Roman Government, but Cæſar was the Whig who took 


p Arms unlawfully to /ubwert it. Our Liberties and our 


Religion both are ſafe, they are ſecur'd to us by the Laws, 
land thoſe Laaus are executed under an Eflabl pd Govern-- 

nent, by a * King. The Defender of our Faith, is 
che Defender of our Common Freedom; to Cabal, to Nritt, 

to Rail againſt this Adminiſtration, are all Endeawours to 
deſtroy the Gowernment; and to oppoſe the Succeſſon, in 
any private Man, is a Treaſonable Practice againſt the 

8 Foundation of it. Pompey very honourably maintain'd the 

Liberty of his Country, which was govern'd by a Com- 
non-Vealtbh: So that there lies no Parallel betwixt his 
8 Eau/e and Mr. Hunt's, except in the bare Notion of a 
8 Common-Wealth, as it is oppos'd to Monarchy : And that's 
the Thing he would obliquely ſlur upon us. Yet on theſe 
8 Premiſſes, he is for ordering my Lord Chief Fuſftice to 


grant out Warrants againſt all thoſe who have applauded” 


de Duke of Guile ; as if they committed a Riot when they 


Clapp d: I ſuppoſe they paid for their Places, as well 
as he and his Party did, who Hiſs'd. If he were not 


Las, diſtracted, for not being Lord Chief Baron, methinks 


be ſhould be Lawyer enough to adviſe my Lord Chief 
Juſtice better. To Clay and Hiſs-are the Privileges of a 
Fee. burn Subje& im a P lay- Houſe :. They buy them with 


their Money, and their Hands and Mouths are their own. 
Property :- It belongs to the Mafter of the Rewels, to ſee 
that no Treaſon or /umorality.be in the Play; but When 
u ed, let every Man like or diſlike freely: Not but 


that 
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that Reſpect ſhould be us'd too, in the Preſence of the 
King, for by His Permifion the Actors are allow'd : Tis 
due to his Perſon, as he is Sacred, and to the Succeſſors, 
as being next related to him: There are Opportunities 
enow for Men to Hiſs, who are fo diſpos' d, in their 
Abſence : For when the King is in Sight, though but 
by Accident, a MalefaQor is repriev'd from Death : Yet 
ſuch is the Duty, and good Manners of theſe good Sub- 
jects, that they forbore not ſome Rudeneſs in his Maje-W 
ſty's Preſence ; Hut when his Royal Highneſs and hi 
Court were only there, they puſh'd it as far as their Ma. 
Ice had Power: and if their Party had been more nume-W 
2 Tous, the Affront had been the greater. 
The next Paragraph of our Authors, is a Panegyrick Wl 
on the Duke of Monmouth, which concerns not me, who 
am very far from detracting from him: The Obligi-W 
t ions I have had to him, were thoſe of his Countenance, Mt ;: 
his Favour, his good Word, and his Eſteem ; all which 
I have likewiſe had in a greater Meaſure from his Ex- 
cellent Dutcheſs, the Patroneſs of my poor unworthy iſ 
Poetry. If I had not greater, the Fault was never in 
their Want of Goodneſs to me, but in my own Back- 
Wardneſs to aſk, which has always, and I believe wil 
ever, keep me from riſing in the World. Let this be e-. 
nough, with reaſonable Men, to clear me from the Im- 
putation of an ungrateful Man, with which my Enemies 
have moſt unjuſtly tax d me. If I am a Mercenary 
Scribler, the Lords Commiſſioners of the Treaſury bc! 
know: 1 am ſure, they have found me no importunat Wi 
_ Solicitor ; For I know my ſelf, I deſerv'd little, and i 
therefore have never deſir d much. I return that Slander MW 
with juſt Diſdain on my Accuſers; tis for Men who 
have ill Conſciences to ſuſpect others: I am reſolv'd to 
ſtand or fall with the Cauſe of God, my King and Cour- 
try; never to trouble my ſelf for any railing Aſperſions 
which J have not deſery'd, and to leave it as a Portion to An 
my Children, that they had a Father, who durſt do his 
Duty, and was neither covetous nor mercenary. Fo 
As little am I concern'd at that Imputation of m) 


Back-Friends, that I have confeſs'd my {elf to be put on the 
| to | 
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Tu write as L do : If they mean this Play in particular, 
chat is notorioufly prov'd againſt them to be falſe: For 


wh the reſt of my Writings, my Hatred of their Practices 
1 and Principles was Cauſe enough to expoſe them as 1 


ve do; for if I did, I muſt think Treaſn: But T muſt in 
Conſcience write as I do, becauſe I 4zow, which is more 
than Thinking, that I write for a Lawful Eflabliſh'd Go- = 
b vernment, againſt Anarchy, Innovation, and Sedition 
Bat % Lyes (as Prince Harry ſaid to Falſtaffe) are as 
Wero/s as he that made them. More I need not ſay, for I 
am accus'd without Witneſs. I fear nor any of their E- 
vidences, not even him of Salamanca; who though he 
bas diſown'd his Door foip in Spain, yet there are ſome 
allow him to have taken a certain Degree in [taly ; a 
Climate, they ſay, more proper for his Ma/culine Conftitu- 
tion. To conclude this ridiculous Accuſation againſt me, 
know but four Men in their whole Party to whom I 
have ſpoken for above this Year laſt paſt: and with them 
neither but caſually and curſorily. We have been Ac- 
quaintance of a long Standing, many Years before this 


* accurſed Plot divided Men into ſeveral Parties: I dare 
call them to witneſs, whether the moſt I have at any 
1 Time ſaid, wil! amount to more than this, that I hop'd 
ol the Time would come when theſe Names of Whig and Tory 
1 We wvould ceaſe among us; and that we might live together, 
1 as abe had done formerly. JI have ſince this Pamphlet met 


accidentally with two of them; and I am ſure, they 
are ſo far from being my Accuſers, that they have ſe- 
verally own'd to me, that all Men who eſpouſe a Par- 
ty, muſt expect to be blacken'd by the contrary Side: 


be That themſelves knew nothing of it, nor of the Authors 
of the Reflections. It remains therefore to be conſider'd, 
T Whether, if I were as much a Nuave as they wou'd 
1 make me, I am Foo enough to be guilty of this Charge: 
And whether they who rais'd it, would have made it 
ns publick, if they had thought I was theirs inwardly. 
- For tis plain they are glad of worſe Scriblers than I am, 
2 and maintain them too, as I could prove, if I envy'd 


1 chem their miſerable Subſiſtence. I fay no more, but 
af. let 


but | have done, and will do more. 1 do not think a8 they 1 


— . es — emma a> gy 
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let my Actions ſpeak for me: Spectemur agendo, that and 
JJ TER ISIS, 5 

VM uch leſs am I concern'd at the noble Name of Baye; ¶ ries, 
that's a Brat ſo like his own Father, that he eannot be . 

miſtaken for any other Body: They might as reaſonably WM may 
| have call'd Tom Sternhold, Virgil, and the Reſemblance MW nout 
_ wonld have held as wel. lu nn i ttt: 
As for Knawe, and Sycophant, and Raſcal, and Imp: live: 


unt, and Devil, and Old Serpent, and a thouſand ſud I Par 


Good morrows, I take them to be only Names of Par. mor 
ties: And cou'd return Murtherer, and Cheat, and So t 
big Mapper, and Sodomite; and in ſhort, the good!y WM com 
Number of the ſeu,j,œ deadly Sins, with all their Kind: 
red and Relations, which are Names of Parties too; 
but Saints will be Saints in Spight of Villainy. I believe 
they wou'd paſs themſelves upon us for ſuch a Compouri Wi 
as Mithridate, or Venice-Treacke ; as if Whiggiſm ver 
an admirable Cordial in the Maſ, though the ſeveri 
int ae Tank Pal. 
- * I think either 5 Hunt a Villain, or oo 
any of my Reflefors to be unprateful Rogues, I do not 
_ ove them fo — . fo; to i» 
T1 am fatisfed that to prove them either, would bu 
recommend them to their own Party. Vet if fone E 
will needs make a Merit of their fam, and provok: We 
a Legend of their fordid Lives, I think they muſt be gra 
tify'd at laſt ; and though I will not take the Scaver 
ger's Employment from him, yet I may be perſwadel 
to point at ſome Mens Doors, who have Heaps of Fun Bt « 
before them. But this muſt be when they have a littk I 
enzer'd me; for hitherto. I am provok'd no further i 
than to ſmile at them. And indeed, to look upon the Bil 7 
whole Faction in a Lump, never was a more pleaſant 
Sight than to behold theſe Builders of a New Babel 
how ridiculous they are mix'd, and what a rare Con- 
_ fuſion there is amongſt them. One Part of them i 
carrying Stone and Mortar for the building of a Met 
ing-Hewſe another Sort underſtand not that Language 
they are for ſnatching away their Work-fellows Mate- 
rials ta ſet up a Bawway- Houſe; Some of them — 
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hat and others pray; and both I believe with equal Godli- 
neſs at Bottom: Some of them are /theifs, ſome Secta- 
yes; ries, yet ALL Trae Proteflants. Moſ of them love all 
t be bores, but her of Babylon. In few Words, any Man 
ably WW may be what he will, ſo he be one of Them. "Tis e 
ance I nough to deſpiſe the King, to hate the Duke, and rail 
| at the Succeſſion: After this "tis no Matter how a Man 
a. lives; he is a Saint by Infection; he goes along with the 
ich Party, has their Mark upon him; his Wickedneſs is no 
Par. more than Frailty : their Righteouſneſs is imputed to him: 
and So. that as ignorant Rogues go out Doctors when a Prince 
odly comes to an Univerſity, they hope at the laſt Day, to take 
ind: their Degree in a Crowd of True Proteſtants, and thruſt 
00; n into Heaven. VV 
eve Tis a Credit to be be rail'd at by ſuch Men as theſe. 
uni The Charter-man in the very Titlz-page, where he hangs 
vere out the Cloth of the City before his Book, gives it for 
eral BY his Motto, Si populus wult decipi, decipiatur; as if he ſhou'd 
have ſaid, You have a Mind to be cozen'd, and the Devil 
nov Wl give you Good on't: If I cry a Sir-Reverence, and you 
not I take it for Haney, make the beſt of your Bargain. For 
for Wy Shame, good Chriſtians, can you ſuffer ſuch a Man to 
but WW ferve, when you ſee his Defign is upon your Purſes? 
ne Wi He is contented to expoſe the Ears Repreſentative of your 
obe 8 Party on the Pillom, and is in a Way of doing you more 
ra. Service than a worn-out Witneſs, who can hang No- 
%. body hereafter but himſelf, He tells you the Papiſis clap. 
del I their Hands in the Hopes they conceive of the Ruin of your 
th WY Government : Does not this Angle Syllable YOUR de- 
tile I ſerve a Penfior, if he can prove the Gowernmeat to be 
het I Vert, and that the King has nothing to do in your Re- 
the y,? He continues, un- dere as ſure and cer- 
tan to Them, as it is co Gs, without Doubt, that 
they (the Papifts) once fired the City, juſt as certain 
in your own Conſcience. I wiſh the Papifts had no 
more to anſwer for, than that Accuſation: Pray let 
it be put to the Vote, and reſolv'd upon the Queftions. 
by your 2ubole Party, that the North-Eaft Wind is not 
only ill aged to Man and Beaſt, but is alſo a 1 On 
ve 
2 


Taxtiny pit in Maſquerade. I am ſatisfy d, nat to 


Wb. ee Plain #7" 


_ weriſimilar, but tis plain that he has, and therefore, as 
_T ought in Juſtice, 1 reſign my Lawrel, and my Bajs 
too, to Mr. Hunt; tis he ſets up for the Poet now; 


You may ſee how profound his Knowledge is in Poetry ; 
for he tells you juſt before, that my Heroes are commonly 
Juch Monſters as Theſeus and Hercules; renown d through- 
out all Ages for deſtroying. Now Theſeus and Hercules you 
| know, have been the Heroes of all Poets, and have been 


arbitrary Tyrants. Is this your Oracle? If he were to 
_ write the Acts and Monuments of Whig Heroes, I find 


a Journey at laſt to Hell, like that of Theſeus. 


_ agreeable, or werſimilar, wherewith to amuſe or deceive 


_ the People: And yet in the very next Paragraph, my Pro- 


any Thing verifimilar or agreeable; Why, Pharaoh ne- 
ver ſet the [/raz/ires ſuch a Task, to build Pyramids 
without Brick or Straab. If the Fool knows it not, Ver- 
 fimilitude and Agreeableneſs, are the very Tools to do it; 
but Jam willing to diſclaim them both, rather than to 


 Dulneſs and Clumſine/s wet fatal to the Name of TO M. 


ſo much Art Ii me, as to frame any thing agreeable, o/ 


and has the only Art to amuſe and to deceive the People. 


renown'd through all Ages, for deſtroying Monſters, for 
ſuccouring the Diſtreſſed, and for putting to Death inhumant 


they ſhould be quite contrary to mine: Deſfroyers indeed, 
but of a Lawful Government ; Murtherers, but of their 
Fellw-Subje&s ; Lovers, as Hercules was of Hylas ; with 


But mark the wiſe Conſequences of our Author. [ 
have not, ſays he, ſo much Art left me to make any thing 


vince is to corrupt the Manners of the Nation, and lay waſit 
their Morals, and my Endeawours are more happily apply d, 
to extinguiſh the littſe Remainder of the Virtue of the Ave. 
Now I am to perform all this it ſeems, without making 


uſe them to ſo if Pr Ip has — 
Vet even this the ated Writer knows no more 
of Style and Engliſb thi. Northern Dedicator. As if 


"Tis true, he is a Fool in three Languages more than the 
Poet, for they ſay, he underſtands Latin, Greek and He- 
brew, from all which, to my certain Knowledge, I ac- 
quit the other. Og may write againſt the King, if he 
Pleaſes, fo long as he drinks for him, and his Writings will 


never 
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never do the Government ſo much Harm, as his Drinking . 
does it Good : For true Subjects will not be much per- 
verted by his Libels; but the Wine-Daties rife confidera- 


71: bly by his Claret. He has often call'd me an Atbeiſi in 
Print; I would believe more charitably of him; and that he 

Ie. Nonly goes the Broad Way, becauſe the other is too narrow. 

y; bor him. He may ſee by this, I do not delight to meddle 
:ly Wwith his Courſe of Life, and his Immoralities, though I 
7h. have a long Bead- Roll of them. I have hitherto content= 
ou Ned my {elf with the Ridiculous Part of him, which is e- 
'en {Wnough in all Conſcience to employ one Man: Even 
for without the Story of his late Fall at the O/d eil, where 


he broke no Ribs, becauſe the Hardneſs of the Stairs could 


to reach zo Bones; and for my Part, I do riot wonder how 
ind Nhe came to fall, for I have always known him heavy: 
ed, the Miracle is, how he got 2p again. I have heard of a 


Sea-Captain as fat as he, who to ſcape Arreſts, would 
lay himſelf flat upon the Ground, and let the Baihfs. 
carry him to Priſon, if they cou'd. If a Meſſenger or 
two, nay, we may put in three or four, ſhould come, 
he has friendly Advertiſement how to *ſcape them. But 
to leave him, who is not worth any further Confiderati- 


ro- Non, now I have done laughing at him, Wou'd every Man 
aft new his own Talent, and that they who are only born 
d, Por drinking, wou'd let both Poetry and Proſe alone. A 
ge. Jam weary with tracing the Abſurdities and Miſtakes 
ing Nof our great Lawyer, ſome of which indeed are wwil/ful; 
ne- Nas where he calls the Trimmers, the more moderate Sort of 
145 Neries. It ſeems thoſe Politicians are odious to both Sides; 
er- Wor neither own them to be theirs. We know them, 


and fo does he too in his Conſcience, to he ſecret Whigs, 
ff they are any Thing. But now the Deſigns of Whig-' 
m are openly diſgover'd, they tack about to ſave a 


ore take, that is, they will not be Villains to their own 
s if Ruin. While the Government was to be deitroyed, and 
M. chere was Probability of compaſſing it, no Men were ſo 
the Nriolent as they; but ſince their Fortunes are in Hazard by 


the Law, and their Places at Court by the King's Diſplia- 
are, they pull in their Horns, and talk more peaccably ; 
n Order, T ſuppoſe, to their Vehemence on the right. 
Side, if they were to be belicy'd. For in laying of Co- 
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tours, they obſerve a Medium ; Black and White are toe 
far diſtant to be plac'd directly by one another, without 
ſome Shadowings to ſoften their Contrarieties. Tis Ma. 
_ #ana | think (but am not certain) that makes the fol. 
lowing Relation; and let the noble Family of Timmer: 
read their own Fertune in it. Do Pedro, King of Caftile, 
 Sirnam'd the Cruel, who had been reflor'd by the Valour if 
dur Edward the Black Prince, was finally diſpoſje/s'd by 
Don Henry the Baſtard, and he enjoyed the Kingdom qui 


call d his Son to him, and gave him his laft Counſel. | 
Bae, (aid he, gain d this Kinghom, which I learve ju, 
y the Sword; for the Right of Inheritance was in Dan 
Pedro; but the Fawour of the People, who hated my Bri 
ther for his Tyranny, wwas to me inflead of Title. Tou an 
wow to be the praceable Pofſeſſor of what I have unjuſ) 

- gotten: and your Subjects are compos'd of theſe three Sort 


my Enemies, were Men of Principle and Honour: Cheri 


.curity. They had neither Courage enough 40 engage on 


not much 


ethy, till his Death; which, auben he felt approaching, it 


of Men. One Party eſpous' d my Brother's Quarrel, auhid 
Las the undoubted Lawful Cauſe ; thoſe, though they wir 


them, and exalt them into Places of Truſt about you, fi 
in them you may confide ſafely, wwho prix d their Fidelit) 
above their Fortune. Another Sort, are they who fougi 
wiy'C * againſt Don Pedro; to thoſe you are indeed i 
lig d, betauſe of the accidertal Good they did me, for tit 
intended only their private Benefit, and help d to raiſe ni. 
that I might afterwards promote them: 752 may contin 
them in their Offices, if you pleaſe ; but truſt them no fat 
ther than you are forc d; for what they did, was agaill 
their Conſcience. But there is a third Sort, which duritf 
the whale Wars, were Neuters ; let them be cruſhd u 
all Occaſions, for their Buſineſs was only their own Se. 


Side, nor Conſcience enough to help their Lawful Sout 
reign: Therefoze let them be made Examples, 4 
the wozſt Dozt of intereſted Men, which cer 
taini are Enemies to both, and would be pz 
fitable to neither. NV 
I have only a dark Remembrance of this Story, ant 
have not the Spaniſb Author by me, but I think, I an 
iktaken in the Main of it: And W 
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we or falſe, the Counſel given, I am ſure, is ſuch, as 
aght; in cemmon Prudence, to be practis'd againſt 7rim- = 
*, whether the Lawful or Unlawful Cauſe prevail. 
ya! Men. may juſtly be diſpleasd with this Parry, not 
vr thei Moderation, at Mr. Himt inſinuates; but becauſe 
nder the Mask of ſening Mildne/;, there lies hidden, 
icker a deep Treachery, or at beſt, an intereſſed Luke- 
arme. But he runs Riot into almoſt Treaſonable Ex- 
reſſions, as if Trimmers qvere hated becauſe they are not 
wrfedtly auicfed, or perfectly deceiv'd, of the Catiline 
Alce, Bold, and without Uuderflanding, that can adhere 
Men that publickly profeſs Murthers, and applaud the 
Din By all which villainous Names, he opprobrisuſ- 
calls His Majeſty's moſt /oya/ Subjects; as if Men muſt 
perfectly wicked who endeavour to ſupport a /awfiul 
OVernment ; or perfectly decei d, who on no Occaſion 
are take up Arms againſt their Sovereign: As if ac- 
vwledping' the Right of Succeſſion, and reſokving to main- 
ir it im the Line, were to be in a Catilins Conſhiracy ; 
Gat laſt, (which is ridiculous enough, after ſo much 
nous Treaſon) as if to clap the Duke of Guiſe, were to 
Were to Men that publickly profeſs Murthers, and applaud 
Den of the Afſaſnating Poets. 5 
But together with his Villainies, pray let his Incohe- 
cer be obſery'd. He commends the Trimmers, (at leaſt 
citly excuſes them) for Men of ſome Moderation; and 
in Oppeſition to the Inſtruments of Wickedneſs of 
* Catiline Make, that are reſolute and forward, and 
thout Configeration. But he forgets all this in the next 
ſenty Lines; for there he gives them their own, and 
Ils them roundly, in internecino bello medii pro heflibus 
bent, Neutral Men are Traitors, and aſſiſt by their 
dfferency: to the Deſtruction of the Government. Ihe 
un Eggs of his Meaning is this; While Matters are 
in Piguet; and in Machination, he is contented 
y ſhould be moderate; but when once the Faction 
n about a Civil War, then they are Traytors, 
they declare not openly for them. 45 . 
Bur it” is not; ſays he, the Duke of Guiſe, who is te be 
ainatrd; a turbulent, wicked, and haughty Courtier, but 
23 e 


neſs Dawila, and the Fournals of Henry the Third, where 
85 Then he has no Fault by Conſequencc; for J am certain, 
that's no Fault of his. The reſt of the Compliment is ſo 
And to conclude the Jeſt, he ſays, That the beft People of 


Love to be ſhown to one Son, than to another? Indeed, 
his own Quality is Cauſe ſufficient for all Men to re- 
ſpect him, and I am of their Number, who truly ho- 


Fg 


an innocent and gentle Prince: By his Favour, our Duke of 
Guiſe, was neither Innocent nor Gentle, nor a Prince of 

the Blood Royal, though he pretended to deſcend from 
Cbarlemaign, and a Genealogy was Printed to that Purpoſe, 


for which the Author was puniſh'd, as he deſerv'd; wit- 


the Story is at large related. Well, who is it then ? why, 
"tis a Prince who has no Fault, but that he is the King's Son: 


filly, and ſo fulſome, as if he meant it all ia Ridicul, 


England, hawe no other Way left, to ſhaw their Loyalty ts 
the King, their Religion and Government, in long Interval; 
of Parliament, than by proſecuting his Son, for the Sake if 
the King, and his own Merit, with all the Demonſtrations 
125 higbeſt Efteem. Yes, I can tell them one other 

ay to expreſs their Loyalty, which is to obey the King, 
and reſpect his Brother, as the next Lawful Succeſſor ; 
their Religion commands them both, and the Gowernment 
is ſecured in ſo doing. But why in Intervals of Parlia- 
ment? How are they more oblig'd to honour the King's 
Son out of Parliament, than in it? And why this Proſe. 
cution of Love for the King's Sate? Has he order'd more 


nour him, and who wiſh him better than this »i/erab/: 
Sycophant ; for I wiſh him, from his Father's Royal 
Kindneſs, what F uftice can make him, which is a greater 
Honour, than the Rabble can confer upon him. 
But our Author finds, that Commendation is no more 
his Talent, than Flattery was that of A#/ep's Aſs; and 
therefore falls immediately, from pawing with his Fore- 
Feet, and grinning upon one Prince, to downright brayin; 
againſt azother. INN” | 
He ſays, I have not us'd y Patron Duke much beiter: 
For I have pat him under a moſt diſmal and unfortunatt 
Charager of a Succeſſor, excluded from the Crown by Afi 
of Stare, for his Religion; who fought his way to the (rows, 
2 Wa ab chang 


4 


DUE E GUIs E. 337 
f chang'd his Religion, and died by the Hend of a Roman 
» = CE 7 
! 
's 


If it pleaſe His Royal Highneſs to be my Patron, I have 
Reaſon to be proud of it; becauie he never yet for ſook 
any Man, whom he has had the Goodneſs to own for 
his. But how have I put him under an unforiunnte Ch 


„ racer? The Authors of the Reflections, and ou r John @ 
: ¶ NMeles, have not laid their Noddles together about this 
n, Accuſation For 'tis their Buſineſs to prove, the King 
ſo Nof Nawarre to have been a moſt ſucceſsful, mag nanimous, 
. Neentle, and grateful Prince: In which Character they have 
of ollow'd the Stream of all Hiforians How then happens 
1e this jarring amongſt Friends, taat the lame Man is put 
al: Wunder ſuch diſmal Circumſtances on one Side, and ſo fertu- 
of Whate on the other, by the Writers of the /ame Party ? The 
ons 


Anſwer is very plain, that they take the Cauſe by ſeveral 
Handles. They who will not have the Dake reſemble the 


5, ing of Navarre, bave nag) d the Character of har 
ors 


Prince, to debaſe His Royal Highneſs ; and therein done 
hat they can to ſhow the Diſparity. Mr. Hunt, who 
ill have it to be the Duke's Character, has blacker'd 
bat King as much as he is able, to ſhow the Likeneſs. 
ole- Now this would be ridiculous Pleading at a Barr, by 
Lawyers retain'd for the ſame Cauſe; and boti Sides 


ed, you'd call each other Fools, becauſe the Fury betw:'xt, 
re. nem would be confounded, and perhaps the Judges too. 
ho. But this it is to have a bad Cauſe, which puts Men of 
abli eceſſity upon Knavery; and that Knavery is common- 
oyal Wy found out. Well, Mr. Hunt has in another Place con- 
rater Neis d himſelf to be in Paſſion, and that's the Reaſon he is 
Þ groſly miſtaken in opening of the Cauſe. For firſt the 
no ing of Navarre was neither under diſinal, nor anfortu- 
and Nate Circumſlances. Before the end of that very Sentence, 
Tore. Mur Lawyer has confeſs'd, that he fought his May to the 
un; that is, he gloriouſly vanquiſh'd all his Rebels, 
nd happily poſſeſs'd his Inheritance many Years after he 
1, Nad regain'd it. In the next Place, he was newer exclu- 
nal ed from the Crown by As F State. He chang'd his Re- 
y 4 Wrion indeed, but not till he had almoſt aveathe;*d the 
ern, recover'd the beſt Part of his E/aze, and gain'd 
ang d i.. 222 1 ſome, 


„ W 
ſome glorious Yi&ories in pitch'd Battles ; fo that hi 
changing cannot without Injuſtice be attributed to his Fea, 


the Third hen dying, 
and Dawila, 3 he ſays not this dire&ly, yet denies i 
not. By whoſe 
_ ouſly known; but it is invidiouſly urg'd, both by M; 
Hunt and the Reflefors : For we may, to our Shan 
Religion; though I believe, that neither Facgues Clenn 
and Presbyterians were Protefiants : So that their 4 
nent only proves, that there are Regues of all Religion: 
of an Ad Excluſion againfl a Popiſh Succeſſor in a Þ 
 veflant Kingdom, by remembring what was done agai 


A. of State. My Gentleman, I perceive, is very 


| himſelf under this Repreſentation ® Which by our 
cCompos' d generally of Guiſards, factiaus, hot headed, 


him: And yet the Senſe of Common Fuſtice, _ F 


Monſieur Chiwerny, in his Memoirs of thoſe Times, plain) 
tells us, that he ſolemnly 2 to his Predecefſor Henn 
that he abou d become a Romani; 


ands Henry the Fourth died, is notor 


remember, that a King of our own Country was Bar 
rouſly murtber d by his Subje&s, who profeſs'd the /aniif 


nor Ravillac, were better Papiſs, than the Independant 


Thacos intra muros peccatur & extra. But Mr. Hunt 


lows his Blow again, that I have offer'd a T uſtificati 


the King of Navarre, vhs vas de facto excluded ty1 


ling to call that an Act of Eæcliſſan, and an Act of Sia 
which is only, in our Language, call'd a Bill: For WW. 
ry the Third cou'd never be gain'd to paſ it, thougi Will 

was propos d by the Three Eftates at Blois. The Rift 
tors are more modeſt; for they profeſs, (though I ani 
fraid it is ſomewhat againſt the Grain) that a J 
the Houſe of Commons 1s not an 4a: But the Times if 
turn'd upon them, and they dare ſpeak no other I 
guage. Mr. Hunt indeed is a bold en and ti 
you the Bottom of their Meaning. Yet why ſhoullY 
make the Courage of His Reyal Highneſs quail, 10 


thor's Favour, is neither dial, nor diſaſtrous. Henry! 
Fourth eſcap'd this dreadful Machine of the Leagut 
fay dreadful; for the Three Eflates were at that Ti 


bellious intereſſed Men: The King in Peſeſion was 
his Brother-in-Law ; and at that Time publickly 15) 
zemy ; for the King of Nawarre was then in Arms ag! 


| Deoxzrof Guin, 335. 
ood of his Pe:ple ſo prevail'd, that he withſtood tie 
Project of the States, which he alſo knew was levell'd 


t Himſelf; for had the Excluſion proceeded, he had 
ni). Ween immediately lay d by, and the Lieutenancy of 
„ {France conferr'd on Guiſe : After which the Rebel wou'd | 


. 
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910 2 have put up his Title for the Crown. In the 

„ M aſe of His Royal! Highneſs, only one of the Three Efates 

am ve offer'd at the Eæcliſion, and have been conſtantly 

ar pos'd by the ober baue, and by His Majeſty: Neither 

fant it any way probable, that the like will ever be again 1 
nal tempted: For the Fatal Conſequences, as well as the 1 
egality of that Deſign, are ſeen through already by wh 
da gn, 8 y by q 


e People. So that inſtead of offering a Juſtification 
an Act of Exclufren, I have expes d a rebellious, im- 
ws, and fruitleſs Contrivance tending to it. If we look 
the Parliament of Paris, when they were in their 
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4 zt Wits, before they were intoxicated by the League, 
oo leaſt wholly) we ſhall find them addreſſing to King 
5 9 the Third in another Key, concerning the King of 
| * avarre's Succeſſion, though he was at that Time (as 
950 y call'd it) a relaps'd Heretic. And to this Purpoſe 


will quote a Paſſage out of the Fournals of Henry the 
, ſo much magnify'd by my Adverſaries. 
Towards the End of September, 1585, there was pub- 
ed at Paris, à Bull of Excommunication, againſt the 


r Hi 
ugh 


Refi 


5 n of Navarre, and the Prince of Conde: The Par- 
nest nent of Paris made their Remonſtrance to the King 
ritt, which was both grave, and worthy of the 
nd ee they held, and the Autnority they have in this 
wgdom : Saying for Concluſion, that zheir Court had 


d the Style of this Bull fo full of Innovation, and fo 


to k . | 
rant from the Modeſty of Ancient Popes, that they cou'd 
20 wnderſiand in it the Voice of an Apoſtle's Succeſſor; 


7 aſmuch, as they found not in their Records, nor in the 
oy wrch of all Antiquity, that the Princes of France had 
been ſubject to the Juſtice or Furiſdiction of the 
pe, and they cou'd not take it into Confideration, till 
| be made appear the Right which he pretended inthe 
"ation of Kingdoms, eflabliſb d and ordain'd by Al- 
8615 God, before the Name of Pope was heard of in 
World. "Tis plain by A, that the Parliament of 
. 4 
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Paris acknowledg'd an inherent Right of Succeſſion in 
the King of Navarre, though of a contrary Religion to 
their own: And though after the Duke of Guiſe s Mur- 
ther at Blois, the City of Paris revolted from their O- 
bedience to their King, pretending, that he was fallen 
from the Crown, by Reaſon of that and other Actions, 
with which they charg*d him; yet the Sum of all their 


Power to renounce him, and create the Duke of Ma- 


yenne Lieutenant General, depended ultimately on the 
Poe Authority ; which, as you fee, but three Years 


before, they had peremptorily denied. 


The College of Sorbonne began the Dance, by their 
Determination, that the King)) Right wwas forfeited; 
and ſtripping him of all his Dignities, they call'd him 
plain Henry de Valeis; After this, ſays my Author, „a- 
teen Raſcals (by which he means the Council of that 


Wunder ) having adminiſired the Oath of Government u 


the Duke of Mayenne, to take in Quality of Lieutenant- 
General of th Eftate and Crown of France; the ant 
ridiculous Dignity wwas confirm'd to him, by an imaginary 
Parliament, the true Parliament being detain'd Priſoners, 
in divers of the City Goals, and two new Seals abere ou. 
der'd to be immediately made, with this Inſcription : The 
Seal of the Kingdom of France. I need not enlarge on 
his Relation, 'tis evident from hence, that the Sorbonrifs 
were the Original, and our Schiſmaticks in England wen 
the Copiers of Rebellion; that Paris began, and Londun 
follow'd. „ . 


The next Lines of my Author are, that a Gentleman 


of Paris made the Duke of Mayenne's Pickure to be draw! 
avith a Crown. Imperial on his Head; and I have hear 


of an Engliſb Nobleman, who has at this Day the Pic 


ture of Old Oliver, with this Motto underneath it, Utr 
nam vixeris. All this while, this cannot be reckon'd all 
Act of State, for the Drpoſing King Henry the Third; be 
Cauſe it was an Act of Ouvert Rebellion in the Pari/ans: 


Neither could the holding of the Three Eftates at Paris, 


_ afterwards, by the ſame Duke of Mayen ne, devolve an 
Right on him, in Prejudice of King Henry the Fourt!3 
though thoſe pretended States declar d his Title void, on 
the Account of his Religion: Becauſe tho ſe Eſtates oy 
. os „ 067. eit 


— 
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he Cron: The Duke of Mayenne had an evident Deſign 


us to be elected King, by the Favour of the People and the 
; Pope: The young Dukes of Gui/e and of Nemours aſ- 
pu'd, with the Intereſt of the Spaniards, to be choſen, 
; y their Marriage with the Izfanta Iſabella. The Duke 


of Lorrain was for cantling out ſome Part ot France, 


had, before the Death. of Henry the Third, actually poſ- 
hat | n | PO 
leſy'd himſelf of the Margui/ate of Saluces. But above 


4 

* all, the Spaniards fomented theſe Civil Wars, in Hopes 
do reduce that flouriſhing Kingdom under their own Mo- 
ary narchy. To as many, and as great Miſchiefs, ſhould we 

5 be evidently ſubject; if we ſhould madly ingage our 
"ak ſelves in the like Practices of altering the Succe/ion, 


the Feace of our Poſterity. | 


che E 54. ap of either the King of Nawarre, or of Henry 


ea the Fourth ; conſider him, in either of the two Circum- 
Pic- ſtauces: but Oracle Hunt, taking this for granted, 
„ Vou'd prove a fortiori, that if a Proteflant Prince «vere 


"dal 
pe: uccefſor is more reaſonably to be excluded from a Prote- 
1 ant Kingdom; becauſe, ſays he, a Proteſtant Prince is 


under no Obligation to deſtroy his Popiſh Subjects, but a 


Which bare Suppoſition, without farther Proof, he calls 
um 2*/uferable Tyrant, and the worſt of Monſters. 


1 Wort of @vifs. o4r 
neither be call'd. nor holden, but by, and under the Autho- 
rity of the Lawful King. It wou'd take more Time than 
I have ai:ow'd, for this Vindication, or I cou'd eaſily 
trace from the French Hiftory, what Misfortunes attend- 
ned France, and how near it was to Ruin, by the En- 
deavours to alter the Succeſſion. For firſt, it was actu- 
ir ally diſmembred, the Duke of Merceur ſetting up a Prin- 
Bi cipality in the Dutchy of Bretagne, Independant of the 
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7 which lay next his Territories; and the Duke of Savoy 


The which our Graeious King in his «oyal Wiſdom well 

foreſaw ; and has cut up that accurſed Project by the 
1 Roots; which will render the Memory of his Fuftice 
n and Prudence, Immortal and Sacred to future Ages, for 
having not only preſery'd our preſent Quiet, but ſecur'd 


"Tis clearly manifeſt, that no Act of State paſs'd, to 


actually excluded from a Popiſh Kingdom, then a Popiſh 
Popiſo Prince is to deftroy his Proteflant Subjects: Upon 
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342 The Vindication f th 
Now I take the Matter quite otherwiſe, and bind my 
ſelf to maintain that there is not, nor can be any Obliga- 
tion, for a King to deſtroy his Subjects ef a contrary 
Perſuaſion to the eſtabliſn'd Religion of his Country: 
For guatenus Subjects, of what Religion ſoever, he is in 
bh bound to preſerve and cheriſh, and not to deſtroy 
them: And this 1s the firſt Duty of a Lawful Sovereign, 
as ſuch, antecedent to any Tye or Conſideration of hit 
Religion. Indeed, in thoſe Countries where the Inquife 
tion is introduc'd, it goes harder with Proteſtants, and 
the Reaſon is manifeſt, becauſe the Proteſtant Religion 
ha not gotten Footing there, and Severity is the Means 
to keep it out: But to make this Inſtance reach Eg land, 
our Religion muſt not only be chang'd (which in it 
ſelf, is almoſt impoſſible to imagine) but the Council of 


| Trent receiv'd, and the Inguiſition admitted, which may 


Popiſbꝰ Countries have rejected. I forget not the Cruel. 


ties, which were exercis'd in Queen Mary's Time, q4 ; 


gainſt the Proteflants ; neither do I any way excuſe 
them: But it follows not, that every Popifo Succeſſu 


ſnou'd take Example by them, for every one's Con- 


ſcience of the ſame Religion, is not guided by the fam? 


DPifQtates in his Government: Neither does it follow, 


that if one be cruel, another muſt ; eſpecially, whea 
there is a ſtronger Obligation, and greater Intereſt t 
the contrary : For if a Popiſh King in England ſhou'i 
be bound to deſtroy his P roteſſani People, I wou'd ak 
the Queſtion, over whom he meant to reign afterward 
And how many Subjects would be left ? 3 

In Queen Mary's Time, the Proteſtant Religion hal 
ſcarcely taken Root: And it is reaſonable to be ſuppos 
that ſhe found the Number of Papiſts, equalling that 0 
the Proteſtants, at her Entrance to the Kingdom; eſpeci 
ally if we reckon into the Account thoſe who were tht 
Trimmers of the Times; I mean ſuch, who privately wert 
Papiſts, though under her Proteſtant Predeceſſor they ap 
pear'd otherwiſe. Therefore her Difficulties in perſec 
ting her Reform'd Subjects, were far from being ſo in- 
ſuperable, as ours noware, when the Strength and Num- 
ber of the Papiſts is ſo very inconfiderable They wy 
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= , caſt in the Church of England as ready to embrace Po- 
S pery, are either Knawves enough to know they He, or 
Foal enough not to have conſider'd the Tenets of that 


e Church, which are diametrically oppoſite to Popery ; and 
ne more ſo than any of the Ss. 
>. Not to inſiſt on the Quiet and Security, which Pro- 


5. WM teftant Subjects at this Day enjoy in ſome Parts of Ger- 

wif many, under Popiſh Princes; where I have been aſſur d, 
that Maſs is ſaid, and a Lutheran Sermon preach'd in diffe- 

rent Parts of the ſame Church, on the ſame Day, with- 


— out Diſturbance on either Side ; nor on the Privileges 
ad granted by Henry the Fourth of France to his Party, after 


| he had forſaken their Opinions, which they quietly poſ- 
il of | ſeſs'd for a long Time after his Death. gn 
The. French Hiftorzes are full of Examples, manifeſtly 


"I | proving, that the fierceſt of their Popij/o Princes have not 

„thought themſelves bound to deſtroy their Proteſſant Sub- 
a 8 y fl 

* | jeQs : And the ſeveral Edi#s granted under them, in Fa- 


FI our of the Reform d Religion, are pregnant Inſtances of 
"or this Truth. 1 am not much given to Quotations, but 
m! Davila lies open for every Man to read. To/erations, and 
low, Her Exerciſe of Religion, granted more amp/y in ſome, more 
„nen 7e/frainedly in others, are no Sign that thoſe Princes held 
+ 8 themſelves oblig'd in Conſcience to deſtroy Men of a dif- 
ous ferent Perſuaſion. It will be faid thoſe Tolerations were 
| 26 Sein ' d by Force of Arms: In the firſt Place, tis no great 
ch Credit to the Proteſtant Religion, that the Proteſtants in 
| France were actually Rebels. But the Truth is, they were 

uu only Geneva Proteſtants, and their Opinions were far di- 

osd, ſtant from thoſe of the Church of England, which teaches 

t alive Obedience to all her Sons, and not to propagate Re- 

dec ion by Rebellion. But *tis further to be confider'd, that 
thoſe French Kings, though Papiſts, thought the Preſer- 

vation of their Subjects, and the publick Peace, were to 
be confider'd, before the Gratification of the Court of 
Rome ; and though the Number of the Papiſts exceeded 
that of the Proteſtants, in the Proportion of three ts 
one ; though the Proteſtants were ar beaten When 
oy fought, and Gough the Popes preſs'd ccntinually 
with Exhortations and Threatnings to extirpate Calvi 


nh. niſms 
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niſm, yet Kings thought it enough to continue in the 
_ own Religion themſelves. without forcing it upon thei 


Subjects, much leis deftroying them who profeſs'd ano. 
ther. But it will be objected, thoſe Edits of Toleration 


_ were not kept on the Papiſts Side: I hey wou'd anſwer 


_ becauſe the Proteſtants ſtretch'd their Privileges farthe: 
than is granted: And that they often relaps'd into N- 
bellion: But whether or no the Proteſtants were in Fas! 
T leave i:iory to determine. *Tis Matter of Fa, thi: 
they were barbarouſſy ma/acred, under the Protection d 
the public Faith: Therefore to argue fairly, either ar 


DOatb from Proteſtants is not to be aten by a Popil 


Prince; or if taten, ought inviolably to be preſery'd. Fi 


when we oblige our ſelves to any one, tis not his Pe 
{con we ſo much conſider, as that of the moſt high Go: 


who is call'd to witneſs this our Action: And tis t 
him we are to diſcharge our Conſcience. Neither! 
there, or can be any ie on human Society, when that d 
an Oath is no more regarded: Which being an Appel 
to Cod, he is immediate Judge of it; and Chronicles ar 

not ſilent how often he has puniſh'd perjur'd Kings. I 

Inſtance of ¶ladiſlaus King of Hungary, breaking his Fai 
with 4murath the Turk, at the Inſtigation of Fulan tle 
Pope's Legate, and his miſerable Death enſuing it, ſhe! 


2 


that even to [»fdels, much more to Chri/tians, that Ob 
gation ought to be accounted ſacred. And I the ratiz 
urge this, becauſe it is an Argument taken almoſt v:ri«M 


ad rags EN F 
FFC 


3 


3 


tim from a Papiſt, who accutes Catharine de Medicis MM 


violating her Word given to the Proteſtants during lM 
Regency of France. W hat Securities in particular we hav 
that our own Religion and Liberties wou'd be preſervo 


though under a Popiſh Sacceſſir, any one may info 
himſelf at large in a Book lately written by the Reverenl| : 


and Learned Doctor Hicks, cali'd 


Fovian, in Anſwer 08 


Julian the Apoſtate: In which, that truly Chriſtian A 
thor has ſatisfy'd all Scruples which reaſonable Men cal 


make, and prov'd, that we are in no Danger of lolit 
either; and wherein alſo, if thoſe Aſſurances ſhou'd a 
fail (which is almoſt morally impoſſible) the Doctri 
of paſſive Obedience is unanſwerably demonſtrated: A Do 


tin 
— | 


8 n r L 
5 RF ” 1 8 3 ol "F "X45 = * * t 


F 
ws h 
8 8 7 
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trine deliverd with ſo much Sincerity, and Reſignation 
of Spirit, that it ſeems evident the Aſſertor of it is ready, 
if there were Occaſion, to ſeal it with his Blood. 

I have done with mannerly Mr. Hunt, who is only 


moſt incoherent ignorant Scribler of the whole Party. I in- 
„ ſult not over his Misfortunes, though he has himſelf oc- 


1 Wcuſe, that he is in Paſſion, I will make a better for him; 
bor I conclude him crack'd : And if he ſhould return 


8 


I r 
* 


7 


might be Bedlam. This Apology is truer than that he 
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p, entring into the Ob/erwator”s Province ; neither is it the 


ut the Eyes of People, and leave them without Uuderſtand- 
ig. The Quarrel of the Party to him is, that he has uu 
$Rdeceiv'd the Ignorant, and laid open the ſhameful Contri- 
_ {Frances of the evo vamp'd Aſſociation : That though he is 
Wor the wrong Side of Life, as he calls it, yet he pleads not 
Wis Age to be emeritus : That in ſhort, he has left the Fac- 
Wtion as bare of Arguments, as Z/op's Bird of Feathers ; 


HE 


— — <” 
- FR 


they borrowed from Fe/uzts and Presbyteriant. 
No for my Templar and Poet in Aſſociation for a Libel, 


LU 2 
1 BALE 
= 
WF 1 
8 


1 What the one wants in Wit, the cher muſt ſupply in Laab. 
As for Malice, their Quota's are indifferently well ad- 


Poets, the Finiſbings the Lawyer's. They begin, that in 


eo ſee the Play. This was not the Poet, I am certain, for 


+2 
a 


RD; I have been G0 ib to many ſuch Labours of a dull 
at Scribler, where the Mountain has been bigger, and the 


a Charge is brought againſt my Lord Mayor, and the two 
veriffs, for excluding true Electors. I have heard, that a 


P 5. 


E-nagni nominis umbra; the moſt malicious, and withal, the 
caſion'd them: And though I will not take his own Ex- 


„to England, am charitable enough to wiſh his only Priſon | 
akes for me: For awriting a Play, as I conceive, is not 


. Ob/ervator's Manner to confound Truth with Falſhood, to put. 


nd plum'd them of all thoſe Fallacies and Evaſions which 
like the Conjunction of Saturn and Fupiter in a fiery digu: 


Voſted: The rough Draught, I take for granted, is the 
Order to one Mr. Friend's Commands, one of them went 
No-body ſaw him there, and he is not of a Sige to be 
conceal d. But the Mountain, they ſay, was deliwer d of a 


Mouſe leſs. The next Salley is on the Czry-Ele4ions, and 


Mbig: Gentleman of the Temple hired a Livery-Goxwny to 
A _ 
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T _ that this Play was once written by another, and then twas 


346 5 Die Vinduation of the On 
give his Voice among the Companies at Guild. Hall: Let 
the Queſtion be put, Whether or no, he were a true Elec- 


tor? Then their own Furies are commended from ſeveral 


Topichs; they are the Wi/eft, Richeft, and moſt Conſcien- 
tious: To which is anſwer d Þnoramus. But our Furies 
give moſt prodigions and unheard-of ages, Hitherto 


there is nothing but Beys-play in our Authors: My Mill 


grinds Pepper and Spice, your Mill grinds Rats and Mice. 
Ihey go on, F I may be allw'd to judge, (as Men that 
do not poetixe, may bo Judges of Wit humane Nature 
and common Decencies :) So then the Sentence is begun 
with 7: There is but one of them puts in for a Judge's 
Place: That's he in the Grey: But preſently tis Men; 
wo more in Buckram, wou'd be Fudges too. Neither of 
them it ſeems, Poetize; that's true, but both of them 
are in at Rhime Dogprel; witneſs the Song againſt the 
Biſhops, and the Tunbridge-Ballad. By the Way, I find 
all my ſcribbling Enemies have a mind to be Judges, 
and Chief Barans : Proceed Gentlemen. This Play (as 
am inform'd by ſome, avho have à nearer Communi- 
cation auth the Poets and the Players, than I have.) 
Which of the two Sofas is it that now ſpeaks ? If the 
. Lawyer, tis true, he has but little Communication with 
the Players: If the Poet, the Players have but /:ttl 
Communication evith him. For "tis not long ago, he faid 
to Some-body, By G my Lord, thoſe 'Tory-Rogues 
bill act none of my Plays. Well, but the Accuſation, 


called the Pariſan Maſſacre : Such a Play, I have heard 
indeed was written; but I never ſaw it. Whether this 
be any of it or no, I can ſay no more, than for my own 
Part of it. But pray, who denies the unparallel'd Vil- 
lainy of the Papiſts in that bloody Mapaere ? I have en- 
uired why it was not Acted, and heard it was ſtopt, 
by the Interpoſition of an Ambaſſador, who was willing 
to ſave the Credit of his Country, and not to have the 
Memory of an Action ſo: barbarous, reviv'd. But that 
I tempted my Friend to alter it, is a notorious hig. 
gin, to fave the broader Word: The Sicilian Veſpers | 
fe had plotted by me above thefe ſeven Years: The 
Story of it, I found under borrow'd Names in Gira/# 
Cinthio; But the Rape in my Tragedy of Ambeyna 4 
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ſacred were all Papiſts. 


cou d not be Acted, as it was firſt Written againſt Papiſts, 
| yet when it was turn'd upon Proteflants, it found Recep- 


| why ? Becauſe it expoſes the Villainy of Sectaries and 


| you will get by it when you have done? Your Party are 
| certainly the Men whom the Play attacks; and fo far Tl 
will help you: The Deſigns and Actions repreſented in 
the Play, are ſuch as you have copied from the League: 
| for though you have Wickedneſs enough, yet you want- 
| ed the Vit to make a new Contrivance. But for Shame, 
| while you are carrying oh ſuch palpable Villainy, do not 


Him. Who ſhall be Judges, whether you are Friends or 
| not? The Government or You * Have not all Rebels al- 


Fool enough to plead Guilty ? For your Love and Loyalty: 
| tothe King, they who mean him beſt among you, are 


| content” he ſhou'd be Yice-Roy, ſo they may be Vice-Reys 


| ſaid Bays, ao d fallly and feloniouſiy have robb'd Nat. 
am. Calprit; I writ the Firſt and Third Acts of OZ aipus, - 
have own'd a farther Proportion, let my Accuſers ſpeak : 

| ance: Who is the O/d Serpent and Satan now? When 


ſo like it, that I forbore the writing. But what had this 
to do with Proteſtants ? For the Maſacrers and the Ma /- 


But tis obſervable, they ſay, that though the Maſſacre 


— ͤ ⁊ͤ Eon. VV 

New all's come out, the Seandal of the Story turns 
at laſt upon the Government: That patronizes Popiſh 
Plays, and forbids Proteflant. Ours is to be a Popiſb Plays 


Rebels? Prove them firft to be Proteſtants, and ſee what 


aſſume the Name of Proteſtants. You will tell us, you 
are Friends to the Government, and the King's beft Sub- 
jicts ; but all the while you are aſperſing both Ir and 


ways ſang the ſame Song ? Was ever Thief or Murderer 
no better Subjects than Duke Trincalo : They wou'd be 


The next Accuſation in particular to me, Nat I the: 
Lee of his Share in the Reputation of” OEdipus : Now I' 
and drew. the Scenary of the whole Play: When-ever I 

his was: meant miſchievouſly, to ſet us two at Vari- 
my Friends help my bazren Fancy, I am thankful for 


it: I. do not uſe to receive Aſſiſtar o, and afterwards un- 
gratefully diſown it. N ; 
| Y 


a a hand/om proper Gentleman, like the Painter in the Fable, 
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Not long after, Exemplary Puniſhment is due to me for 
this moſt dewiliſb Parallel Tis a deviliſh one indeed, 
but who can help it? If I draw Dewils like one another, 
the fault is in themſelves for being ſo. I neither made 
their Horns nor Claws, nor Cloven Feet: I know not 
what I ſhou'd have done, unleſs I had drawn the Dew! 


to have made a Friend of him; but I ought to be exen- 
pꝛlarily puniſe d for it; when the Devil gets uppermoſt, | 
| ſhall expe# it. In the mean time, let Magiſtrates (that re- 
ect their Oaths and Office) which Words you ſee are 
put into a Parentheſis, as if (God help us) we had none 
ſuch now; let them put the Law in execution againſt 
lecud Scriblers, the Mark will be too fair upon a Pillor), 
for a Turnip or a rotten Egg to miſs it. But for my part, 
I have not Malice enough to wiſh him ſo much harm; 
not ſo much as to have a Hair of his Head periſh, much 
leſs, that one whole fide of it ſhould be diſmantled : I 
am no Informer who writ ſuch a Song, or ſuch a Libel; 
if the Dulze/s betrays him not, he is /afe for me. And may 
the ſame Dulaeſs preſerve him ever from public Fuftice : 
*Tis a ſufficient thick Mud-wall betwixt him and Laav. 
*Tis his Guardian Angel, that protects him from Pu- 
niſhment, becauſe in ſpight of him, he caunot deſerve 
it. Tis that which preſerves him innocent, when he 
means moſt Miſchief; and makes him a Saint, when 
he intends to be a Devil. He can never offend enough; 
to need the Mercy of the Government; for *tis beholder 
to him, that he writes againſt it: And he never offers 
at a Satyr, but he converts his Readers to the contrary 
Opinion. 5 | £3 Ye 
Some of the fucceeding Paragraphs are intended for 
very Ciceronian : There the Lawyer flouriſhes in the Pulhit, 
and the Poet ſtands in Socks among the Crowd to heat 
him. Now fer Narration, Reſolution, Calumniation, A- 
avation, and the whole Artillery of Tropes and Figures to 
deſend the Proceedings at Guild. Hall: The moſt minute 
Circumſtances of the Elections are deſcribed ſo lively, that 
a Man, who had not heard hewas there in a Lzvery-Gowt, 
might ſuſpect there was a guorum pars. magna fui in the 
Cale; and Multitudes of EleGtors,juſt as well qualified :5 
SE himſelf, 
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himſelf might give their Party the greater Number: but 
throw back their gilt Shillings, which were told for Gj 
eas, and their Sum was conſiderably leſs. Well, there 
was no Rebellion at this time, therefore ſays my Adver- 
ſary, there was no Parallel. Tis true, there was no Re- 

4 bellion ; but who ever told him, that I intended this Pa- 
2 rallel ſo far? if the Likeneſs had been throughout, I 
2 may gueſs by their good will to me, that J had never 


[ liv'd to write it. But to ſhow his Miſtake; which I be- 


fo lieve wilful, the Play was whelly written a Month or 
e two before the laſt Election of the Sherif5. Yet it ſeems 
le there was ſome kind of Prophecy in the Caſe: and till 
I the Faction gets clear of a Riot, a part of the Compa- 
riſon will hold even there; yet, if he pleaſes to remem- 
t, ber, there has been a King of England forc'd by the In- 
15 habitants from his Imperial Town. Tis true, the Son has 
ch had better fortune than the Father; but the reaſons is 
I W that he has now a ſtronger Party in the City than his. 
/; Enemies: the Government of it is ſecur'd in Loyal and 
ay. Prudent Hands, and the Party is too weak to puſh their 
er Defigns farther.- They reſcued not their beloved Sheriffs at 
10. a time (he tells you) ohen they had moſt important uſe of 


u- hem. What the Importancy of the Occaſion was, I will 
ve not ſearch ; *tis well if their own Conſciences will acquit 
ne them. But let them be never ſo much belov'd, their Ad- 
cn WW herents knew it was a Lawful Authority that ſent - them 


gh, to the Tower; and an Authority which to their ſorrow, 
an they were not able to %%: fo that if four Men guarded 
ers them without diſturbance, and to the contempt of their 
ſtrength, at broad noon- day, and at full Exchange- time, 
it was no more their Honeſty, to ſtand looking on with 


icr their Hands in their Pockets, than it is of a ſmall Band 
pit, of Robbers, to let a Carauan go by, which is too ſtrong _ 


| for them to aſſault. 


23 After this, I am call'd, after the old rate, /oo/e and infa: 
„% mmous Scribler, and *tis well I ſcape ſo cheap: bear your 
nute good fortune moderately, Mr. Poet: for as looſe and as 
that infamous as I am, if I had written for your Party, your 
wt, WW Penſion would have been cut off, as uſeleſs. But they 


muſt take up with Sertle, and ſuch as they can get: Bar- 


tholamew.- 


in England; which word confiderable ſignifies forty Shil- 
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 tholemew-Fair Writers, and Bartholom en- Clhſe Printers: 
there's a famine of Wit amongſt them, they are forc'd 


to give unconſcionable: Rates, and after all to have only 
_ Carrion for their Money. 3 et 6 


Then I am an ignorant Felbow for not knowing there 

| epere no Furies in Paris: I do not remember I have 
Vritten any ſuch thing: but whoever: did, I am confi- 
dent it was not his /p e. Perhaps he had a mind to 
bring the Caſe a link nee? home: if they had not Ju- 
_ ries in Paris, we had them from the Normans,who were 

| French-men : and as you manag'd them, we had as good 
have had none in London: Let it ſatisſie you we = 
them now; and ſome of your looſe and infamous Scrib- 
lers may come to underſtand it a little better. 
Iꝓ)hbe next is the Juſtification of a Noble Peer deceas'd: 
the Caſe is known, and I have no Quarrel to his Memo- 
ry: Let it ſleep; he is now before anothes Judge. Im- 
 mediately after I am ſaid to have intended an abuſe to the 
Houſe of 1 1 which is call'd by our Authors, he 
mot Auguſt Aſſembly of Europe. They are to prove J have 
ad w caſe} 4 ig manifeſt they — leſſen d 
the Houſe of Lords, by owning the Commons to be the 
more Auguſt Aſſembly. Tis an Houſe choſen (they ſay) 
by every. Protefant who has a conſiderable Inheritance 


lings per. Annum of free Land. For the Intereſt of the 
Loyal Party, ſo much undervalued by our Authors, they 
have long ago confeſs'd in Print, that the Nobility, and 

Gentry have diſown'd them: and the Veomanry have 
at laſt conſider'd, reis hac conſewimus arva ? they have 
had enough of unlawful and arbitrary Power; and know 
to their coſt, what an Auguſt Afembly, they had once 

without a Xing and Houſe of Peers. 

But now they have me in a burning ſcent, and run af. 
ter me full cry : Was ever ſuch Licence conniv'd at yet, ir 
an impious Libeller and Scribler, that the.'Succeſfion, /0 2 

lem a matter, that is not fit to be-d:bated of but in Par- 
** ſhould: be profan'd ſo far as to be play d with on 
the Stage? | 

Hold a little, Gentlemen, hold a little (as one - Jo 

| | X ELLOW* 


D. 


kiwful for me to argue for the Succeſſion in the right Line 
upon the Stage; and is it ſo very lawful for Mr. Hunt, 


and the Scriblers of your Party, to oppoſe it in their Libels: 


% es Fa 


a Premunire be, pray anſwer me who has moſt incurr'd. 
nt In the mean time do me the favour to look into the 
| Staturte-Book, and ſee if you can find the Statute: you: 


1: know your ſelves, or you have been told it, that this 


o- Statute is virtually repeal d, by that of the firſt of King: 
n- Fames, aeknowledging his immediate lawful and undoubt- 


he d Right to this Imperial Crown, as the next Lineal Heir :: 
Je I thoſe laſt words are an implicit Anti-declaration to the = 
ve Statute in Queen E/;zaberh,. which for that reaſon is now- 


'd emitted in aur Books. The lawful Authority of an-Houſe- 
he ef Commons I acknowledge; but witheut fear and 


y) trembling, as my Refefors would have it: For why” 
ſhould I fear my Repre/entatives ? they are ſummon'd to- 
ce | \ | * 20 y m 


IJ. conſult about the publick Good, and not to frighten thoſe- 
che who choſe them. Tis for you. to tremble who libel the Su- 
ey  2reme Authority of the Nation. But we knaviſh Coxcombs: 
nd and Villains are to know, ſay my Authors, that a Vote 
ave  # the Opinion of that Houſe. Lord help our Underſtand- 


ave ings that know not this without their telling! What. 


o Egliſman do you think does not honour his Repreſen - 
nce datives, and wiſh a Parliament void of Heats. and Ani-- 

moſities, to ſecure the Quiet of the Nation? You cite 
wy His Majeſty's Declaration againſt. thoſe who dare trifle 
in With Parkaments : (a Declaration, by the way, which you: 
; endeavour d not to have read publickly in Churches, with 
r- 2 Threatning to thoſe that did it.) But 1 Hig declare (ſays 
5% Fis Majeſtyſrhat no. [regularities of Parliament ſhall male 
us out of lowe with them: Are not you unfortunate Quo- 


DP | 0 Ad 
Fellow-Citizens ſays im the Duke of Guiſe:) Is it ſo un- 


F the Stage F Is it ſo ſacred, that a Parliament only is. 
uffer d to debate it, and dare you run it down both in 
| your Diſcourſes and Pamphlets out of Parliament? In: 
| conſcience what can you urge fagainſt me, which I can- 
not return an hundred times heaver on you? And by the 
way you tell me, that to affirm: the contrary to this, is a: 
| Premunire againſt the Statute of the 13 ef Elix. If ſuch: 


ters, why now ſhou d you rub up the nne 5 
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thoie Irregularities mention'd in that Declaration, which 


caus'd, as the King informs us, its Diffolution ? 4 
The next Paragraph is already anſwer'd ; 'tis only a 
dclumſey Commendation of the P. of M. copied after Mr. © 
Hunt, and a proof that he is unlike the Duke of Gu;/e. Il © 
After having done my Drudgery for me, and having © 
moſt officiouſly prov'd that the Exg/;/ Duke is no Paralle! 0 
for the French; which I am ſure he is not; they are neut. 
to do their own Buſineſs, which is, that I meant a Parall f f. 
betwixt Henry the Third, and our moſt gracious Sovereign. 5 
But, as Fallacies are always couch'd in general Propoſiti- 12 
ons, they plead the whole courſe of the Drama; which, 1 
they ſay, /eems to inſinuate my Intentions. One may 12 
fee to what a miſerable ſhift they are driven: when, for on 
want of any one Inſtance, to which I challenge them, 1 
they have only to alledge, that the Play SE EM to inſ. P. 
nuate it. I anſwer, it does not ſeem, which is a a. Le 
Negative to a bare Affirmative; aud then we are juſt when lie 
we were before. Fat Fa/affe was never ſet harder by po 
the Prince for a Reaſon, when he anfwer'd, that if Rea a 


| ſonsgrew as thick as Blackberries, he wou'd net give or 2 
Well, after long pumping, leſt the Lye ſhould appear quitz|M . 
barefac'd, they have found, I ſaid, that at King Henri be 
Birth there ſhonea Regal Star: fo there did at King Chari 
the Second s: therefore I have made a Parallel bet wii 
Henry the Third, and Charles the Second. A very concl j3-: 
ding Sy/logi/m, if I ſhould anſwer it no farther. £ . 5 
Now let us look upon the Play, the Words are in the 1 
Furtb Act. The Conjurer ther is asking his Devil, a 
Fortune attended his Maſter, the Guiſe, and what the Kim 
The Familiar anſwers concerning the King. He can 
be depos'd, he may be Kii'd ; a wiolent Fate attends him; du 


at his Birth there fone a Regal Star. (Conj.) My Mal told 
had a ſtronger. ¶ Devil) No not a ſtronger, bus more populi cone 
Let the whole Scene (which is one of the beſt in th Pris 
Tragedy, though murder'd in the Acting) be read tog you, 


ther, and it will be as clear as day-light, that the Der 
gave an Afrological account of the French King's Horoſcot 
that the Regal Star, then culminating, was the Sun in t. 
tenth Houſe or Mid- Heaven; which cœteris paribus is a N. 
* - 
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gal Nativity in that Art. The reſt of the Scene confirms 
| what I have ſaid: for the Devil has taken the Poſſtion 
„of the Heavens or Scheme of the World, at the Point of 
* the Sur's entrancè into Aries. I diſpute not here the Truth 
ch or Lawfulneſ5 of that Art; but *tis uſual with Poets, e- 
13 ſpecially with the Laliaus, to mix Afirology in their Poems: 
e Chaucer, amongſt us, is frequent in it; but this Revolu- 


ich 


my tion particularly I have taken out of Luigi Pulci, and 
a" WW! there is one almoſt the ſame in Boiardo's Orlando Ina mo- 
SW rato. Now if theſe Poets knew, that a Star were to ap- 
WY pear at our King's Birth, they were better Prophets than 

J 


„„Nefradamus, who has told us nothing of it. Yet this they 
E . fay is Treaſon with a Witneſs, and one of the Crimes for 


8 which they condemn'd me to be hang d, drawn and quar- 


1 terd: I find they do not believe me to be one of their 
*. Farty at the bottom, by their charitable Wiſhes to me; 


and am proud enough to think I have done them ſome 
wy little Miſchief, becauſe they are fo deſirous to be rid of 
1 J me. But if Fact Ketch muſt needs have the handling of 

us Poets, let him begin firſt where he may take the 


0Y deepeſt Say: let me be hang d, but in my turn; for I am 
que fure T am neither the fatteft Scribler nor the worſt ; I'II 
% be judg'd by their own Party. But for all our Comforts, 
* the Days of hanging are a little out of date: and I 
os hope there will be no more Treaſon with a Witneſs or 


Vitneſſes; for now there is no more to be got by Swear- 
de , and the Market is ower-flock'd beſides. 5 
1 | But are you in earneſt, when you ſay I have made 
— Henry the Third fearful, weak, bloody, perfidious, hypocriti- 
8 aal, and faruning in the Play? J am ſure an unbyals'd Rea- 
7 der will find a more favourable Image of him in the T-a- 
Ge. & £4) ; whatever he was out of it. You wou'd not have 
told a Lye fo ſhameleſs, but that you were reſolv'd to ſe- 


dul cond it with a worſe; that I made a Parallel of that 


* Prince. And now it comes to my turn, pray let me as 
oa, why you ſpend three Pages and a half in heaping up 
= all the Villainies true or falſe, which you can rake toge- 
ber, to blaſt his Memory? Why is all this pains taken 
to Expoſe the Perſon of King Henry the Third? Are you 
*aguers, or Covenanters, or Afſeciators * What has the 


poor dead Man done to nettle you ? Were his Rebels your 
Friends 


n ts 
a kt 
4 
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Friend; or your Relations? Were your Norman Anceſtors 
of any of thoſe Families, which were Conſpirators in 
the Play? I ſmell a Rat in this Buſineſs: Henry the 
_ Third is not taken thus to task for nothing. Let me tell 
You, this is little better than an implicit Confeſſion of the 
Parallel which I intended. This Gentleman of 'YVah:s 
| ſticks in your Stomachs : and though I do not defend his 
Proceedings in the States, any otherwiſe, than by the 


* 


125 inevitable Neceffity which caus'd them, yet acknowledg- 


ing his Crime does not extenuate their Guilt, that forc'd 
him to it. "Twas bad on both fides, but the Rewenge 
was not ſo wicked as the Treaſon : for "twas a voluntary 
Acc of theirs, and a compel” d one of his. The ſhort on't 
is, he took a violent courſe to cut up the Covenant by 

the Roets ; and there's your Quarrel to him. 
Now for a long-winded Panegyrick of the King of 
 Nawarre: and here I am ſure they are in earneſt, when 
they take ſuch Over-pains to prove there is no Likeneſs, 
where they ſay I intended it. The Heree at whom their 
Malice is levelPd, does but laugh at it, I believe: And 
amongſt the other Virtues of that Predeceffor, wants nei- 
ther his 7«ftice nor his Clemency, to forgive all the Heads 
of the League, as faſt as they ſubmit : As for obliging 
them, (which our Authors wou'd fain hook in for an In- 
gredient) let them be ſatisfied, that no more Enemies 
are to be bought off with Places and. Preferments : the 
Tryal which has been made in two Kings Reigns will 
warn the Family from fo fr uitle/7 and dangerous an E xc- 
dient. The reſt is already anſwer'd, in what I have ſaid 
to Mr. Hunt; but I thank them, by the way, for their 
Inſtance of the Fellow whom the King of Nawarre had 
on'd, and done good to, yet he ab d not love him: 

or that Story reaches home ſomewhere. 

I muſt make haſte to get out of hearing from this 
 Billinfſpate Oratory ; and indeed, to make an end with 
theſe Authors, except I could. call Rogue and Raſcal as 


faſt as they. Let us examine the little Reaſon they pro- 


duce concerning the Excluſion. 


Did theP 1 wh the Clergy, the Nobility axd Commonal- 


ink it reaſonable to exclude a Prince for pre- 
_ 


ty of France 


enn eee > % © — fo we op 4.10% D,.k, tu =. 
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c 
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Feng a different Religion; and will the Papifts be angry 
2 Proteflauts be of the ſame Opinion? No ſure, they 

| cannot have the Impudence. 5 e 

„ Firſt, here's the different Religion taken for granted, 


11 which was never prov'd on one Side: Though in the 

2 King of Nawarre, it was epenly profe/s'd. Then the Pope, 

2 and the Three Eſtates of France had no Power to alter the 
0 Succeſſion, neither did the King in being conſent to it: 


Or afterwards, did the greater Part of the Nobility, Clergy, 
8. and Gentry adhere to the Eæcluſſon, but maintain'd the 
d Lawful King ſucceſsfully againſt it; as we are bound to do 
be in England, by the Oaths of Allegiance and Supremacy, 
made for the Benefit of our Kings, and their Succeſſors? 
The Objections concerning which Oath, are fully an- 
Dy ſwer'd by Doctor Hicks, in his Preface to Jovian, and 

thither 1 refer the Reader; ee „ 
hey tell us, that what it concerns Proteſtants to do 
65 in that Caſe, enough has been heard by us in Parliament 

, : 


a 8 „* e 
. I anſwer, that Debates coming not by an 4# to any 
nd ie, conclude, that there is nothing to be done againſt 
4. a Law effabliſb d, and eee of the Monarchy. 


They dare not infer a Right of Taking up Arms, by 
ns Virtue of a Debate or Vote, and yet they tacitly in/inuats 
this. I ask them, what it does concern Proteſtants to do 
le? in this Caſe, and whether they mean any Thing by that 
the Expreſſion? They have hamper'd themſelves before they 
vil were aware; for they proceed in the very next Lines to 
phe tell us, They believe the Crown of England being heredi- 
aid tary, the next in Blaod have an andoubted Right to ſue- 
ceed, unle/s God make them, or they make themſelves, un- 
capable of Reigning : So that according to them, if either 
ms: of thoſe two Impediments ſhall happen, then it coneerns 
the Proteſtants of Eng/and to do that Something, which 
if they had ſpoken ont, had been direct Trea/on. Here's 
line Legerdemain amongſt them; they have acknowledg d 
a Vote to be no more than the Opinion of an Heu/e, and 
yet from a Debate, which was abortive before it quicken'd- 
into a Vote, they argue after the old Song, That there's: 
Jomething more to be done, which ybu cannat chuſe but gueſs« 
In the next Place, there's no ſuch Thing as Incapacity: 
to. 
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to be ſuppos'd, in the immediate Succeſſor of the Crowr.; 


That is, the rigbrful Heir cannot be made uncapa- 
ble on any Account whatſoever to ſucceed. It may 
: Pleaſe God, that he may be inhabilis, or inidoneus ad 
gerendam Rempublicam, unfit or unable io govern the 
Kingdom; but this is no [mpediment to his Right of 
KReigning; he cannot either be exc/aded or depos'd for 
_ © ſuch Imperfection: For the Laws which have provided 
for private Men in this Caſe, have alſo made Proviſion 
for the Sowereign and for the Public: And the Coun- 
cil of State, or the next of the Blood, is to adminifter 
the Kingdom for him. Charles the Sixth King of 
France, (for I think we have no Eng ſiſs Examples 
which will reach it) forfeited not his Kingdom by lis 
Lunacy, though a Victorious King of Eng/and was 
then knocking at his Gates; but all Things under his 
Name, and by his Authority, were manag'd. The Cale 
is the ſame, betwixt a King non compos mentis, and one 
Who is nondum compos mentis, à diſtracted or an In- 
fant-King. Then the People cannot incapacitate the 
King, becauſe he derives not his Right from them, but 
from God only : Neither can any Action, much leſs 
Opinion of à Sovereign, render him uncapable, for the 
ſame Reafon ; excepting only a voluntary Refignaticn to 
his immediate Heir, as in the Caſe of Charles the Fifth: 
For that of our Richard the Second was invalid, becauſe 
ore d, and not made to the next Succeſſor. 
Neither does it follow, as our Authors urge, that 42 
wnalterable Succeſſion ſuppoſes England to be the King's 
Eſtate, and the People his Goods and Chattels on it: 
For the Preſervation of his Right, deſtroys not our Pro- 
perty, but maintains us in it. He has ty'd himſelf by 
Law, not to invade our Poſſeſſions, and we have oblig'd 
our ſelves as Subjecs to him and all his /aaufial Succe/- 
org: By which irrevocable Ad of ours, both for eur 
ſelves and our Poſterity, we can no more exclude the Suc- 
cefſor, than we can depoſe the preſent King. Ihe 
Eſtate of England is indeed the King's, and I may 
ſafely grant their Suppoſition, as to the Government of 
England: But it follows not, that the People are his 


Goods and Chattels on it; for then he might ſell, alienate, 
0 or 


granted us by Laws. 


There's little elſe material in this Pamphlet: For to 
ſay, I wou'd inſinuate into the King, a Hatred to his ca- 
pital City, is to ſay, he ſhou'd hate his beſt Friends, 
the laſt and the preſent Lord- Mayor, our two Honour- 
able Sheriffs, the Court of Aldermen, the Worthy and 
Loyal Mr. Common Serjeant, with the reſt of the 


Officers, who are generally well affected, and who, 


have kept out their factious Members from its Go- 
vernment. To ſay, I wou'd inſinuate a Scorn of Au- 


thority in the City, is in Effect to grant the Parallel 


in the Play: For the Authority of Tumults and Sedi- 


tions is only ſcorn'd in it: An Authority which they de- 
riv'd not from the Crown, but exercis'd againſt it. And 
for them to confeſs I expos'd this, is to confeſs, that 
London was like Paris. | „ 1 


They conclude with a Prayer to Almigbiy God: (in 
which I therefore believe the Poet did not club:) 
To libel the King through all the Pamphlet, and to 
pray for him in the Concluſion, is an Action of 


more Prudence in them than of Piety: Perhaps they 


might hope to be forgiven, as one of their Prede- 


ceſlors was by King James; who, after he hatl rail'd 


at him abundantly, ended his Lampoon with theſe two 


Verſes: | 


Nov God preſerve our King, Queen, Prince and Peers, 
And grant the Author long may wear his Ears. 


To take a ſhort Review of the avho/e; Tis mani- 
feſt, that there is no ſuch Parallel in the Play, as the 
Faction have pretended: That the Story wou'd not bear 
one where they have plac'd it; and that I cou'd not 
reaſonably intend one, ſo contrary to the Nature of the 
Play, and ſo repugnant to the Principles of the Loyal 
Party. On the other Side, *tis clear that the Principles 
and Practices of the publick Enemies, have both formerly 
reſembled thoſe of the League, and continue to hold the 
ſane Reſemblance. It appears by the Outcry of the 


Party 
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or deſtroy them as he pleas'd, from all which he has ty'd 
himſelf by the Liberties and Privileges which he has 
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 fore/aw the bringing of the Faction upon the Stage: 
And by the haſty printing of Mr. Hunt's Libel, and the 
Reflections, before the Tragedy was publiſh'd, that they 
were infinitely concern'd to prevent any farther Opera- 
tion of it. It appears from the general Conſent of the 
Audience, that Their Party were known to be repre- 
ſauted; and Themſelves own'd openly by their hi/fings, 
that they were incens'd at it, as an Object which they 


ſhift off this Parallel from Their Side, that their Prin- 
ous, that They, and They only have made the Parallel 


 - that in Revenge for the maniſeſi Likeneſs they find in the 
Parties themſelves, they have carried up the Paralle] to 
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Party before che Play was A#ed, that they dreaded and 


cou'd not bear. *Tis evident by their Endeavours to 
Ciples are too ſhameful to be maintain'd : Tis notori- 


betwixt the Duke of Gui/e and the Duke of M. And 


er 


the Heads of the Parties, where there is no Reſemblance 5 
at all. Under which Coleur, while they pretend to fo 


 edvert upon One Libel, they ſet ap Another: For what w 
 Refemblance cou'd they ſuggeſt betwixt two Perſons ſo ** 


anlike in their Deſcent, the Qualities of their Minds, ſe 


and the Diſparity of their warlike Act iont, if they * 


nt not, that there is a Fadion here, which is like 6 
t other that was in France? ſo that if they do not 5 


firſt acknowledge one Common Cauſe, there is no Foun- m 


dation for a Parallel. The Dilemma therefore lies of 


ſtrong upon them; and let them avoid it, if they can: a. 


themſelves have made the Parallel which 1 call 


_ Compari 
| Have prov'd that it cannot poſſibly be Mine: and in 


That either they muſt avow the Wickedne/s of their 8 
Defigns, or diſown the Likeneſs of thoſe tauo Perſons. I the 
do further thoſe audacious Authors, that he FY 


Mine, and that under the Covert of this Paralle] they 10 
have odiouſly eompar'd our preſent King with King 37. 
Henry the Third. And farther, that they have ford che 
this Parallel expreſly to wound His Majefly in the WW yy 
For * there is a Parallel (as the) 
would have it) it muſt be either Theirs or Mine. 


fo doing, that it muſt be Theirs by Conſequence. Un- 
der this Shadow all the Vices of the French King are 
charg'd by thoſe Libellers (by a Side - Wind) upon 7 
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(Mr. Hunt, and the Tue Reflefors) againſt the Perſon 
and Dignity of the Kizg, and againſt all that endeavour 
to /erve him {which makes their Hatred to his Cauſe 
apparent,) the very charging of our Play to be a Libel, 


and ſuch a Parallel as theſe Ignoramus's wou'd render 


it, is almoſt as great an Afont to His Majeſſy, as the 
Libellaus Picture it ſelf, by which they have expos'd 


him to his Subjects: For it is no longer our Parallel, but 


the King's, by whoſe Order it was Adted, without any 
Shuffling or Tmportunity from the Poets: The Tragedy 
(ery'd the Faction) is a Libel againſt ſuch and ſuch Il. 
tuftrious Perſons. Upon this the Play was /lopt, exa- 

min d, acquitted, and order'd to be. brought upon the 


Stage : Net one Stroke in't of a Re/emblance, to an- 


ſwer the Scope and Intent of the Complain?, There 


were ſome Features indeed, that the 1//nfrious Mr. Hunt 
and his Brace of Beagles (the Reflectors) might ſee re- 


ſembling theirs. And no other Parallel either found or 


meant, but betwixt the French Leaguers and Ours: And 
ſo far the Agreement held from Point to Point, as true 


as a couple of Tallies, But when neither the King, nor 
my Lord Chamberlain, with other honourable Perſons 
of Eminent Faith, Integrity and Underſtanding, upon 

a ſtrict Peruſal of the Papers, cou'd find one Syllable 
to countenance the Calumny ; up ftarts the Defender of 
the Charter, & c. opens his Mouth, and ſays, What d'ye 


talk of the King? hes abus'd, he's impos'd upon. 1s 
my Lord Chamberlain and the Scrutineers that ſucceed him, 
to tell US, when the Xing and the Duke of York are a- 
ur? What fays my Lord Chief Baron of Ireland to 
the Buſineſs? What ſays the Livery-Man Templer ? 
What ſays Og the King of Baſan to't? We are 
Men that ſtand 'up for the King's Supremacy in all 
Cauſes, and over all Perſons, as well Tecleſiaſtical as 
Civil, next and immediately under God and the 
PEOPLE. We are for eaſing His Royal Highne/s of 
his Title to the Crown, and the Cares that attend any ſuch 

= 3 Proſpect; 


And 'tis indeed the Bottom of their Deſign to make the 
King, cheap ; his Royal Brother, odious 3 and to alter 5 
— . ono 
Now after the Malice of this puttering Triumvirate 


K» o ˙ 
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Proſpect; and ſhall we ſee the King and the Royal Fa. 

_ mily parallel d at this Rate, and not refe# upon't? 
hut to draw to an End. Upon the laying of Matters 
fairly together, what a King have theſe Balderdajfh 
S criblers given us, under the Reſemblance of Henry th! 
ird! How ſcandalous a Character again, of His Ma. 
jeſty, in telling the World that he is Libell d, and 4 
fronted to his Face, told on't, pointed to't ; and yet neither 
Ile, nor thoſe about him can be brought to ſee or nder. 
ftand it! There needs no more to expound the Meaning 


of theſe People, than to compare them with Wem ſelves: 


When it will evidently appear, that their Lives and 


Converſations, their Writings and their Practices do all 


take the /ame Biaſs: And when they dare not any lon- 
ger revile his Majeſty or his Government point blant, 


they have an Intention to play the Libellers in Ma/que- 


rade, and do the ſame Thing in a Way of Myftery and 


Parable. This is the true Caſe of the pretended Pa- 
rallel. They lay their Heads together, and compoſ:]f 


the Lewdeſt Character of a Prince that can be imagin'd, 


and then exhibit that Monſter to the People as tie 
Picture of the King in the Duke of Guiſe: So that thei 


Libel paſſes for current with the Multitude, whoever was 


the Author of it: And it will be but Common Juſtice to 
give the Devil his Due. But, the Truth is, their Con- 
trivances are now ſo manifeſt, that their Party moulder i 


both in Town and Country: (for I will not fuſpect that 


there are any of them left in Court.) Deluded Wel. 
meaners come over out of Honeſty, and ſmall Offender 
out of common D:/cretion, or Fear. None will ſhortly 
remain with them, but Men of de/perate Fortunes or Er 
thufiafis : Thoſe who dare not ask Pardon, becauſe the) 


have tranſgre/s' d beyond it, and thoſe who gain by Con. 


Fuſion, as Thieves do by Fires: To whom Forgivere) 


were as vain, as a Repriewve to condemn'd Beggars; wil 


muſt hang without it, or ſtarve with it. 


